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How To 
Become A 
successful 


Your writing can offer you a second income, extra spending 
money or it can even give you a full-time career. It’s your 
choice. But whatever your writing ambitions, we have a 
course that will help you to achieve them. 


That’s because our first-class home-study creative writing 
courses contain all you need to know to become a successful, 
published writer. You are shown how to develop your writing 
style, present your manuscripts, contact editors, find markets 
and HOW TO SELL YOUR WORK. 


Our courses are ideal for beginners. No previous experience or 
special background is required to enrol. Many others have been 
successful after training with us. If they can do it—so can you! 


Our courses also help more experienced writers to explore new 
avenues and genres. 


Throughout your course you will be tutored by a professional 
writer, who will offer constructive feedback on your marked 
assignments. In addition, you can count on the support of our 
dedicated Student Services team who will do all they can to 
ensure that you get the most out of your studies. 


When you enrol, your full course is available online so you can 
get started straight away. No waiting. 


So, if you would like to learn how to earn from writing, send 
for a free prospectus. Visit our website or call our freephone 
number TODAY! 
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Quote: 
AT622 


0800 856 2008 
COURSE FEATURES 

* Courses From Professional Writers 

* Constructive Help From Expert Tutors 

» Tutor-Marked Assignments 

* Experience Student Advisors For Support 

» Flexible Study Programme 

* Online Access To Your Course 

* Online Student Community To Meet Other Writers 

* How To Present Your Work Like a Pro 

* How To Contact Editors & Publishers 

* How To Sell Your Writing 

* 15-Day Trial Period 


www.writersbureaucourse.com 
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Find out what sort of writer 
you want to be with our free, 
online only, course. It has been 
designed to help you explore 
_ what being a writer is all about, 
_ introduce you to the major 


_ forms of creative writing and 
help you decide what your next 
steps should be to take your 
writing forward. 


www.writersbureauonline.com 


Please quote ad ref: AT622 


Course fees range from £268 - £468 with Easy Pay Terrms available. 


"| signed up for the Comprehensive Creative Writing 
course in December 2020 as a Christmas present to 
myself and | started the first module in January 2021. 
| have had eight pieces published: three paid earning § 
£1080 and a star letter where | won a £250 hotel 

voucher." Annmarie Munro 


“The course has given me, not only the confidence, 

but the opportunity to experiment with different = 
writing styles and techniques. The writing ore 
assignments have encouraged me to work outside of 

my comfort zone, and to write about subjects, and 

for markets, that | would never have considered. 

Although it’s only been nine months since | started the course, | 
have earned £500 from writing and I’m awaiting further 


payments.” Mike Smith 
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RAINING FISH 
This month we focus on a classic 
fortean phenomenon: falls of fish and 
other strange rains. For our cover story 
(pp32-35), Paul Cropper, who has been 
collecting accounts of fishy showers for 
decades, teams up with Spooky Geology 
stalwart Sharon Hill to take a close 

look at a fishfall that made headlines 
last December when the Texan city of 
Texarkana was inundated with small 
fish. Like many previous fishfalls, the 
Texarkana event had multiple witnesses, 
many of whom 
documented the 
extent of the 
phenomenon in 
photographs. What 
makes this fishfall 
possibly unique in 
the fortean annals 
is the fact that it 
was also caught on 
security camera 
footage, meaning 
we have moving 
images of the event 
actually taking 
place as well as still 
photos providing 
visual evidence 

of it having 
happened. No 
chance, then, that 
a mad fishmonger (to recall an ‘official’ 
explanation for an 1881 case that 
attracted Fort’s humorous scorn) was 

at work here; and, despite the rain 

and hail that came down with the fish, 
that old standby the waterspout or 
whirlwind would also appear to offer no 
explanation for the Texarkana fishfall. 
Sharon and Paul have a theory about its 
cause, and some evidence to back it up - 
see if you agree with their findings, and 
do share your objections and alternative 
theories in the letters pages. 

Another example of anomalous 
showers - one that Fort himself referred 
to in The Book of the Damned - was the 
series of strangely localised ‘black rains’ 
that fell on the Scottish parish of Slains 
in the 1860s. Also in this issue (pp36- 

40), Michael Cox tells the story of Rev. 
James Rust, a local minister for whom 
these inky showers became something of 
an obsession, and reveals the forgotten 
scientific debate prompted by Rust’s 
research. And, because odd things 
continue to fall from the heavens, we 
bring you a round-up of the latest strange 
showers around the world, including 
dead blackbirds, puzzling poo and Indian 
fireballs (pp4-5). 


: Many readers will be aware of the : 
: Viktor Wynd Museum of Curiosities (see 

: FT274:38-39, 329:6-7) and the events 
: hosted there by The Last Tuesday Society, 
: but even if you are not in east London 


FORT GETS THE WYND UP 


this summer, you can still join a ticketed 
Zoom talk by Colin Dickey, author of The 
Unidentified: Mythical Monsters, Alien 


: Encounters, and Our Obsession with the 


Unexplained, of particular interest to 
forteans. Colin has spent many hours in 
the Fort Archives of the New York Public 
Library trying to 
decipher what Fort 
scribbled on the 
tiny slips of paper 
held there. In his 
talk, entitled “In 
the Fort Archive: 
Charles Fort and 
the Making of 

the Twentieth 
Century” he will 
not only report on 
the archive and 
some of Fort’s 
unpublished 
writings contained 
therein, but also 
situate Fort’s 
work in the 

larger context 

of 20th century 
belief systems. The talk, to be held on 

17 July from 8pm, will be introduced by 
Ghostland author and FT contributor 
Edward Parnell. For tickets, go to: 
www.thelasttuesdaysociety.org/event/ 
charles-fort_colin-dickey_zoom-talk/ 


ERRATA 
FT419:6: Robin Lee emailed to point 
out that the story of the drunken 
Indiana farmer with a chicken up his 
bottom “is almost certainly complete 
clickbait fiction”. It seems the photo of 
the poultry-loving farmer recovering 

in hospital is in fact of one Michael 
Lehberger and was taken back in 2013. 
Mr Lehberger had his own FT-worthy 
story - according to the Daily Mail (6 
Aug 2013) he weighed 63 stone and, too 
large to fit through the door, had to be 
rescued from his home in Riegelsberg, 
Germany, using a giant digger after 

he had heart failure. Perhaps he even 
appeared in FT, although we can find 
no trace of him - do any readers know 
diferently? We have to apologise for 
printing a story that a bit of extra 
checking would have revealed to be 

a fabrication; with hindsight, it was 
clearly too ‘good’ to be true. 


PUCINE DESLOUIS 


& 


ROSS BECKER 


THE UK’S MONTHLY 


THE UK’s MONTHLY 
Yesterday 


— Remembered =e 


16 PAGES OF 


Wild about Harryhausen 


REMEMBERING AN 
ARRESTING TALENT 


) THE LISTENER’S 
LUXURY 
SOMETHING 


COMPLETELY 
DIFFERENT 


SUBSCRIBE 
FROM ONLY 


ouany 20221488 ERE ae aT 
Td wince vciss: putes ted out, 
ferismapcoukorathendonsy 
he golden age | Sixty years : 


f cinema buildings CARS of Z Cars 


Read all about life from the 1930s to today in Best of British, the magazine that 
celebrates everything that’s great about Britain from classic entertainment to 
food & drink and more! 


Visit: shop.bestofbritishmag.co.uk 
Email: subscriptions@metropolis.co.uk or call 020 8752 8125 


SPECIAL EDITIONS 


CORD COLLECTOR RECORD COLLECTOR P RECORD penta s PRESENTS 


KATE BUSH | 1°) TED Zeppena 


MAKE AMERICA 


ero 
LECT 2 SAAT 
‘WHAT WERE JOR 
PAUL, GEORGE &f 


ee i UTLER DI 
‘ EERO as, um 
? } " , } fa ACS 
ING WADE OF? La esregy ir's Your 
ACE FACES Orn tri . : . 
COLLECTABLE a 7 - aut ase i. x rar aus 
CoMPRERENSIVE RELEASES UT THE mai ih pe Paulie vou TINS 
meee SHE Ou CPSs 

MEMORABILIA UK TER st i% 5 FROMTHE toe scat 

RARITIES MORE : @ = 

RD RECORD | ci 
CLASSIC FEATURES RECOI cussic reavunes Frou Tue rcarcuve RECORD) 


” REC RD 
WE GEMS OF RUN EPSTEN COLLECTOR] 
UNPUBLISHED PHOTOS ‘THE MUST-OWN BOOTLEGS ~ 


INTERVIEWS FROM THE RC ARCHIVE 
NU REVENED tc: 


INSIOE THE HOME OF METAL EXHIBITION 
CLASSIC 66 POSTERS FAN PROFILES 


SABBATH ANDTHE DEMIS MUSIC FAN PROFILES 


PRESENTS H) Ari idal cH Ho}33 PRESENTS 


ae a om aL Lae HUST CAN. 
ea a Prank 
“OTHE VILAGE GREEN Haan, : 


THE PSYCHEDEUC 
MenoRALA YEARS 


RARITIES, 
MORE 


aS 
aie ES, Nea ah SEAN 


R 4 c perme | ANSWERYOUR QUESTIONS = 4 Sy) EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO KNOW OWT 
Ho a (a N THe ma FOU ON oun mone IN AHUGE NEW INTERVIEW © 0 epee [2 


EEN Ge, ABOUT COLLECTING DEPECHE MODE BUMS AND MEMORABILIA, PLUS UK DI oKrAPhY 
— RECORD 1 
PLUS: RAY: THE SOLO YEARS KINKS ON 45: THE NON-ALBUM TRACKS CLASSIC FEATURES FROM THE RC ARCHIVE E J 

EVERY STUDIO ALBUM REVISITED INSIDE FANS’ COLLECTIONS paren 


shop.recordcollectormag.com 


LA POLICIA SECCIONAL DE ALVARO 


BYRON POTTER / FACEBOOK 


 £ FTF F& 
we ae 
ey 

re FA 
D F 


LOOK OUT BELOW! 


Birds, soy, fireballs, poo and a leech: fortean falls have been in the news 


BYE BYE BLACKBIRDS 

On 7 February, a security camera 
in Cuauhtémoc City, Mexico, 
captured a startling video of 
hundreds of yellow-headed 
blackbirds falling to the ground, 
leaving dozens dead or dying in 
the street while the rest flew off. 
Initial reactions included a local 
vet suggesting the incident could 
have been caused by high levels 
of pollution from wood-burning 
heaters, or agrochemicals, 
concentrated close to the ground 
by cold weather in the area, 
while others suggested the birds 
could have been electrocuted 

by sitting on power lines; there 
were also the usual conspiracy 
theories blaming 5G technology. 
The video does, however, seem 
to show the birds actively flying 
into the ground rather than 
simply falling so it is probable, 
at least in this case, that the 
conclusion drawn by Dr Richard 
Broughton, an ecologist with 

the UK Centre for Ecology & 
Hydrology is likely to be correct. 
“This looks like a raptor... has 
been chasing a flock, like they do 
with murmurating starlings, and 
[the birds] have crashed as the 
flock was forced low,” he said. 
“You can see that they act like a 
wave at the beginning, as if they 
are being flushed from above.” 
theguardian.com, 14 Feb 2022. 


LEECH FOR THE SKY 

While working in his garden near 
Daventry in Northamptonshire 
during Storm Eunice, one of 

the recent succession of storms 
to hit the UK, Byron Potter, 38, 
was surprised to be hit on the 
shoulder by a leech that fell 
from the sky. “I couldn’t believe 
my eyes. I suspected it might 
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Byron Potter was 
surprised to be 
hit by a leech that 
fellfrom the sky 


be a leech, so I picked it up 
with pliers and took it to a jar 
of water. I thought that if it was 
a worm, it would just die, but 
if it was a leech it would start 
wriggling - and sure enough it 


ABOVE: Dead yellow-headed blackbirds 
Cuauhtémoc City, Mexico. LEFT AND 
BELOW: Byron Potter and the airborne 
leech that landed on his shoulder. 


did.” His sons, aged 11 and 13, 
were fascinated by the six-inch 
(15cm) creature, but his wife 
less so, so he tipped it down 

a storm drain. “It was a total 
freak occurrence. There were no 
birds to drop it so it must have 
been the wind,” added Potter. 
He believes the leech had been 
carried from a nearby lake by 
the storm’s 90mph (145km/h) 
winds. “I’m not too freaked out 
because we have reptiles as pets, 
but for someone else it could 
have been traumatic,” he said. 
Sun, 21 Feb 2022. 


- STRANGE DAYS 


PLUMMETING POO 

In Las Vegas, Nevada, residents 
of a neighbourhood in the 

east of the city were baffled 

by a rain of black and brown 
droplets that frequently fell on 
their properties over a period 
of three to four weeks, coating 
everything, including cars, 
homes and a basketball court, 
with sticky goo. “It could be 
grease? Oil? I don’t know,” said 
local resident Marcos Cervantes 
“Tt’s very hard to maintain my 
vehicles. It’s very, very difficult 
to be outside in my backyard 
knowing that I can’t even cook 
or barbecue or anything like 
that because of droplets on my 
food.” Concerns were raised 
about the neighbourhood’s 
proximity to Nellis Airforce 
Base. Analysis subsequently 
identified the substance as 
bee feces, but no explanation 
was given as to why sucha 
large quantity had fallen, or 
why it was concentrated in one 
small area. kntv.com, 12 Feb; 
reviewjournal.com, 4 Mar 2022. 


SOY RAIN 

Hamilton, Ontario, residents 
woke up in late December 

2021 to find it raining small 
white crystals that swiftly 
coated part of the town. On 
closer examination, the crystals 
turned out to be fragments of 
soya bean husk discharged by 
the local soya processing plant 
after a filter malfunction. The 
manager apologised, saying “we 
understand the residue was an 
annoyance for our neighbours”. 
<i> 12 Jan 2022. 


DEEREST DEPARTED 

In Johnsonburg, Pennsylvania, 
the problem is somewhat larger, 
with local resident Bill Boylan 
complaining: “Recently, since 
we lived on the other side of the 
bypass, we’ve had 25 deer jump 
to their death in a populated 
area.” The animals have been 
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leaping to their deaths from the 
US-219 bypass running through 

the town, leaving the ground 

below littered with their corpses. 
Locals are confused as to what 
might be causing the deer to hurl 
themselves off the bridge, but the 
state’s department of transport has 
promised to look into the problem to 
determine whether there is anything 
that can be done to prevent the 
continuing carnage. The strange 
compulsion driving deer to throw 
themselves off the bridge recalls the 
mysterious phenomenon associated 
with Overtoun Bridge near 
Dumbarton in Scotland (FT196:4, 
331:22). Since the 1950s more than 
600 dogs have thrown themselves 
off that bridge, with more than 50 
dying, earning it the reputation as 
the “Dog Suicide Bridge”. Despite 
several investigations, no conclusive 
reason for the dogs’ compulsion 

to leap has been found, and they 
continue to jump. A similar case 

of kamikaze canines was reported 
from Vancouver in 2014 (FT326:20). 
thenationaldesk.com, 18 Mar 2022. 


INDIAN FIREBALLS 

General confusion about things 

in the sky - whether they fell, 

and if they did fall, what they 

were — was prevalent in the region 
of Maharashtra, India, in early 
April. There, locals reported light 
bulb-like objects moving parallel 

to the horizon, leaving a “blazing 
trail” across the sky and reported 

a metal ring falling and landing on 
some open ground and a sphere 
crashing into a pond some miles 
away. Physicist and meteorologist 
Professor Kiran Kumar Johre 

said that the three incidents were 
completely unrelated, suggesting 
that the falling items were probably 
space junk, “but they never came 
with the light balls that were seen 
moving upward in skies across 
Vidarbha.” He then confused 
matters further by saying “lightning 
bulbs moving parallel to the horizon 
are ball lightning produced due 

to the extremely dry conditions,” 
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ABOVE: Fireballlike objects left blazing trails across the skies of Maharashtra. 
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adding that “in such cases, 
people see a ball-like object 

in the night emitting different 
colours and travelling sideways” 
- which, nonetheless, sounds 
very different to examples of 
ball lightning experienced 
elsewhere. Professor Johre 
further muddied the waters 
by comparing the light balls to 
fireballs seen in Uttar Pradesh 
in 2002. 

This was hardly helpful, as 
those sightings caused a major 
regional panic, with people 
reporting being attacked by 
a strange, brightly lit object 
that appeared at night, flew 
sideways and left victims with 
scratches on their faces. The 
entity responsible got dubbed 
“muhnochwa”, which means 
“face scratching thing”, with 
descriptions varying from it 
being a glowing football, to 
more like a glowing, floating, 
tortoise (see FT163:7, 164:6). As 
rumours of its attacks spread, 
large crowds gathered to 
demand the authorities capture 
the entity. This led to deaths 
when police fired shots into a 
10,000 strong angry crowd in 
Sitapur, killing one person, and 
in Barabanaki, where a second 
person was killed under similar 
circumstances, which in turn led 
to rumours that the Munochwa 


had begun killing people. 
People stopped sleeping 
outdoors despite the intense 
summer heat and vigilante 
squads were set up to patrol 
towns, beating drums and 
shouting slogans. After finding 
insects they didn’t recognise, 
police spokesman KP Singh 
said, “It is a three-and-a-half- 
inch-long winged insect that 
leaves rashes and superficial 
wounds,” while other official 
sources claimed it was an 
extraterrestrial and another 
said it was a robot that glowed 
red from the front and blue 
from its rear, brought into Uttar 
Pradesh by foreign attackers. 
However, Dr Ravindra Arora 
of the Indian Institute of 
Technology said it was ball 
lightning hitting people’s 
faces, as this glowed and could 
cause rashes and a burning 
sensation on contact with the 
skin. He also said the problem 
would cease when rain arrived, 
also claiming ball lightning 
was a frequent product of dry 
weather, which also contradicts 
reports elsewhere, where it is 
a highly elusive phenomenon 
and seems to need at least an 
imminent thunderstorm to be 
generated. indiatimes.com, 5 
Apr 2022; smh.com.au, 21 Aug 
2002. 
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FT'S FAVOURITE HEADLINES 
FROM AROUND THE WORLD 


OVERTURNED 
LORRY JUST 
MISSES HOME 


Worthing Herald, 
6 Dec 2014. 


Mortal wombat: 
4 generations 
of women fight 
for their lives 
against murderous 
marsupial 


the register.com, 
8 June 2020. 


CHRISTMAS CHEER 
OF HORMONE 
MANIPULATED 
ZOMBIE PLANTS 


lrish Times, 21 Dec 2021. 


Met commander 
who wrote drugs 
strategy faces sack 
for taking drugs 


theguardian.com, 
14 Feb 2022 


GIANT PUPILS ARE 
AHAZARD, SAY 
TEACHERS 


Times, 18 April 2022. 
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Meet the aliens 


What would it be like to interact with aliens? 
French artist Dominique Gonzalez-Foerster 
invites us to imagine possible encounters 
with extraterrestrials in what she calls “an 
anti-War of the Worlds vision” in Alienarium 
5, a small free exhibition at the Serpentine 
South Gallery in Kensington Gardens, 
London, until 4 September. 

We're greeted outside by the delightfully 
named Alienor, a statue In Remembrance 
of the Coming Alien, named for Eleanor of 
Aquitaine, Queen of France and England. 
Inside is a huge circular panorama of nearly 


200 figures, human and alien, beneath a 
night sky full of planets and other wonders. 
Scattered on the carpet (its design based 
on a photo of Uranus) are cushions in the 
form of SF novels by John Brunner, Philip K 
Dick, Theodore Sturgeon, Doris Lessing and 
others. Music and scents draw you deeper 
into the scene. 

In a small room at the back are five 
astonishingly beautiful VR experiences, 
produced by VIVE Arts and developed by 
Lucid Realities. Each one is imagined from 
the viewpoint of very different — and utterly 
non-humanoid — alien life forms interacting 
with each other. Photos: Hugo Glendinning. 
© The artist and Serpentine, 2022. 


eee 


SAAB te 


sah 


@ic- 
eS . 
— 
« 


—am 


wil 


& 


MARTIN ROSS. 


PIGEON EXECUTION 


A record-breaking US racing 
pigeon that was found in South 
Australia, 13,000km (8,000 
miles) away from its home was 
likely to be put down by Austra- 
lian authorities. They viewed 

the bird, which was believed to 
have made the epic journey by 
hitching a ride on a ship across 
the Pacific, as a biohazard and a 
threat to the health of local birds. 
Irish Independent, 15 Jan 2022. 


IN THE BALANCE 


Mohammed Muabel broke his 
own Guinness world record for 
egg stacking during an attempt 

in Istanbul where he successfully 
balanced four on top of each 
other, having previously managed 
three. “Many around the world 
fail to realise the hard work as- 
sociated with balancing,” he said. 
“Balancing takes a toll on your 
body because of the high levels of 
focus needed to achieve such a 
thing.” Australian Brendan Kelbie, 
22, would understand, having 
recaptured the record for M&M 
stacking with a pile of six, beating 
the existing record of five. He was 
previously joint record holder with 
Italian Silvio Sabba, having man- 
aged four in 2020. [UPI] 11+18 
Feb 2022. 


DEAD SHOT 


Footballer Jamie Escandar, 37, 
managed to score his final goal 
for his club, Aparicion de Paine 
in Chile, some while after his 
death. To pay tribute to him, his 
teammates positioned his coffin 
in the six-yard box and one of 
them kicked the ball against it 
so that it bounced off into the 
goal while fans let off fireworks. 
D.Star, 11 Jan 2022. 
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Another crop of curious cases, including a teen 
with a tail and an unusual onanistic injury 


JAM PRESS / RARE SHOT NEWS. 


ABOVE: Sixteen-year-old Bhuppu Sen awaiting surgery. Doctors were stunned that he felt no pain and made a full recovery. 


PULLING A SICKLE 

After a day of harvesting in 
Deori, India, Bhuppu Sen, 

16, retired to bed, leaving his 
sickle on the floor beside him. 
During the night, he rolled out 
of bed and straight onto the 
implement, embedding the 
end 1.5 inches (4cm) into his 
head. Amazingly, Sen did not 
experience any bleeding, but 
was rushed to hospital where 
doctors carried out a CT scan 
and operated on him for three 
hours to remove the blade. 
Neurosurgeon Dr Kuldeep 
Singh, who carried out the 
procedure, was stunned that 
the boy survived and wasn’t 
paralysed by the injury, but he 
made a full recovery without 
any discernable brain damage 
and reported that he didn’t feel 
any pain from his injury. nypost. 
com, 18 Mar 2022. 


DIFFICULT BIT 

While having a routine filling 
at the dentist, 60-year-old Tom 
Jozsi from Illinois breathed in 
at just the wrong moment and 
inhaled the inch-long (2.5cm) 
drill bit. “I didn’t really even 
feel it going down. All I felt was 
a cough,” he said. A CT scan 
confirmed he’d inhaled the bit 
rather than swallowed it, and 
showed it was lodged deep in 
the right lower lobe of his lung. 
This meant that Joszi was likely 
to need invasive surgery to 


This ts the first 
recorded case 
resulting from 
masturbation 


retrieve it, possibly involving 
removing part of his lung. 
However, pulmonary surgeon 
Dr Abdul Alraiyes, who treated 
Jozsi, decided to try to remove 
it with a catheter more usually 
used for detecting lung cancer. 
This was successful, and the 
medical team removed the drill 
bit without causing any damage 
or irritation. 

“T was never so happy as 
when I opened my eyes, and I 
saw him with a smile under that 
mask shaking a little plastic 
container with the tool in it,” 
Jozsi said; the retrieved bit now 
enjoys pride of place on a shelf 
at his home. people.com, 19 Apr 
2022. 


OVERDOING IT 

A 20-year-old Swiss man was 
admitted to the Cantonal 
Hospital in Winterthur with a 
case described as “unusual” 
in the journal Radiology Case 
Reports. The man had severe 
shortness of breath and pain 
in his chest. He told medics 
that it began with a sharp 
pain in his chest while he was 


masturbating. An X-ray revealed 
“profound” amounts of trapped 
air inside his chest outside his 
lungs, and that it had travelled 
to other parts of his body, 
“reaching up until the base of 
the skull”. His face had swollen, 
and cracking sounds could be 
heard when doctors pressed 
their fingers on his neck, chest 
and arms. 

The man was diagnosed as 
suffering from spontaneous 
pneumomediastinum, a 
condition in which the air 
sacs in the lung rupture under 
high pressure and air leaks 
out into the chest cavity. It 
usually results from strenuous 
exercise, violent coughing fits or 
projectile vomiting, all of which 
put stress on the respiratory 
system. It has occasionally 
been reported as occurring 
during sex, but this is the first 
recorded case resulting from 
masturbation. The victim was 
given oxygen, painkillers and 
antibiotics, and kept in hospital 
for four days, after which he 
was discharged having fully 
recovered. dailymail.co.uk, 13 
Apr 2022. 


Oops! 

An Austrian surgeon was fined 
2,700 euros (£2,238) and ordered 
to pay 5,000 euros (£4,145) 

in damages after amputating 
the wrong leg of an 82-year- 

old patient with diabetes at a 


CATERS NEWS AGENCY 


hospital in Freistadt, near Linz. 
The mistake was not discovered 
for two days, after which the 
correct leg was amputated, 
although the patient died 
shortly after from unrelated 
causes. The 43-year-old woman 
doctor said that problems with 
the patient’s medical documents 
had led to the error and that 
none of her colleagues had 
spotted it during the final pre- 
operative review either. Times, 3 
Dec 2021. 


ORGAN ABUSE 

Transplant surgeon Simon 
Bramhall, 57, has been struck 
off the medical register after 
admitting two charges of 
assault at Birmingham Crown 
Court because he had used an 
argon beam machine to brand 
his initials on the livers of two 
patients (see FT367:24 for the 
full story). He told police he 
branded the organs “to relieve 
tensions after long operations” 
but the Practitioners Tribunal 
Service said that his actions 
were “borne out of a degree of 
professional arrogance” and that 
he had “abused his position of 
trust to place his own interests 
above the interests of his 
patients”. D.Mail, 12 Jan 2022. 


IT WILL GROW BACK... 
New medical advances could 
well have benefitted these 
patients. Prof David Kaplan 
and Dr Nirosha Murugan at 
Tufts University, Massachusetts, 
have managed to regrow a 
frog’s leg using a cocktail of 
drugs in a dome worn over 
the stump of the severed limb 
for 24 hours, which set off 
regrowth over the following 
18 months. Dr Kaplan said the 
dome “mimics an amniotic-like 
environment which, with drugs, 
allows rebuilding.” Dr Murugan 
added: “Other animals may 
have dormant regenerative 
capabilities that can be 
triggered into action,” bringing 
the possibility of human limb 
regeneration much closer. 
Meanwhile, in Australia, 
scientists have developed a 
way of growing an entire new 
“mini-liver” in a patient’s leg 
that could then be transplanted 
to replace the damaged organ. 
The new one is grown ina 
cavity in the patient’s groin 
that is rich in blood vessels so 


ABOVE: Deshant Adhikari’s father holds his teenage son’s hairy tail. 


results in a liver with plenty of 
its own blood vessels, essential 
for its long-term survival once 
it replaces the original organ. 
Queensland Courier Mail, 3 Dec 
2021; D.Mirror, 27 Jan 2022. 


TEEEN WITH A TAIL 
Nepali teen Deshant Adhikari, 
16, has a hairy tail 70cm (28in) 
long growing from his coccyx. 
Filmmaker Puskar Nepal, who 
has fimed Deshant and his tail, 
said: “His parents didn’t know 
about his condition until they 
took him home from hospital 
five days after he was born. 
They took him to different local 
hospitals and even 
abroad seeking 
the proper 
treatment, 
but no effort 
could stop 
the tail from 
growing.” 

When they 
consulted local 
priests, they were 
told not to comb or 
cut the hair and to let it 
grow because the boy could 
be a reincarnation of Lord 
Hanuman, the monkey God, 
and since then it has been left 
to grow naturally. Now, a video 
of Deshant has gone viral on 
TikTok and he says: “A lot of 
people know me as the boy with 
a tail, and I feel good about it.” 
timesnownews.com, 14 Apr 2022. 


CEREAL KILLER 
In 2015, when Harry Long from 
Melbourne, Australia, was 16 
and on holiday with his family 
in Malaysia, he experienced an 
excruciating pain beneath his 
shoulder blade mid-way through 
eating a giant bowl of Honey 
Stars cereal without milk. He 
described the pain being “as 
if someone had come up from 
behind and stabbed me” and 
staggered back to his room to 
recover. After 20 minutes he felt 
fine, but experienced frequent 
shortness of breath over the next 
few days. It wasn’t until a week 
later when the family were in 
Singapore that he went 
to a hospital and 
was X-rayed. 
This revealed 
that he had 
inhaled 
one of the 
cereal stars 
and its points 
had punctured 
his lung, causing 
it to collapse. That 
had caused the initial 
agony, which had subsided once 
the lung had totally collapsed, 
leaving him breathing with one 
lung for the week. Doctors told 
him he was extremely lucky 
to have survived the flight to 
Singapore - had the plane hit a 
certain altitude the change of 
pressure could have killed him. 
theguardian.com, 6 May 2022. 


DEPRESSED PARROT 


After nine-year-old Jesse, an African 
grey parrot, was taken in by the 
RSPCA following his owner’s death, 
he exhibited signs of depression, 
plucking out his feathers and 
stopping talking, except to whisper 
“Goodbye” disconsolately to staff. 
Rehomed with animal behaviour 
specialist Rachel Leather he 
revived and began swearing and 
making farting noises instead. “The 
fact that he’s talking is a really good 
sign,” said Leather. BBC News, 

4 Mar 2022. 


MINYAK ATTACK 


In February, a screengrab from a 
CCTV video went viral in Malaysia 
as it allegedly showed an Orang 
Minyak breaking into a house in 
Shah Alam. Also known as the “Oily 
Man” the Minyak is, a legendary su- 
pernatural thief covered in oil who 
enters houses at night to abduct 
women (see FT287:12-15, 342:17- 
21, 367:4-5). In fact, the photo 

just showed an entirely human 
naked man breaking into a house, 
although local police said they had 
no report of the incident. thestar. 
com.my, 1 Feb 2022. 


STUFFED LOFT 


After her husband, Kevin, 69, died, 
widow Julie Gittoes organised a 
builder to board her Worcester- 
shire loft, but when they went 

up there, they found that it was 
packed with a secret taxidermy col- 
lection her husband had amassed 
over the years including a lion’s 
head, a white rabbit, badger, fox, 
antelope and a conger eel. Another 
150 pieces turned up in their ga- 
rage. “I think Kevin felt a bit guilty 
buying so many so he didn’t tell 
me. I’m amazed he could squirrel 
them away without me knowing,” 
said Julie. Metro, 10 Feb 2022. 


SEALED AND DELIVERED 


When sea urchin diver Scott 
Thompson fell from his boat off 
the California coast, out of sight 
of the shore, he doubted he would 
survive as the boat’s motor was 
still running and he couldn’t swim 
fast enough to catch it. He started 
swimming towards an oil platform 
and found he had help in the form 
of a harbour seal that stayed with 
him for five hours until he reached 
it. “The seal would go underwater 
and he came up and nudged 
me... like, hey keep going dude,” 
Thompson said. foxnews.com, 17 
Feb 2022. 
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DELAYED NEWS 


The first exclusive scoop about 
the historic manned flight by the 
Wright brothers was published by 
the magazine Gleanings in Bee 
Culture in January 1905. Amos | 
Root, the magazine’s publisher, 
drove 175 miles (280km) to 
witness the early flights, and the 
three men became friends. For 
almost two years, the Wrights’ 
achievements could be read 
about nowhere else. wrightsto- 
ries.com, 15 Mar 2022. 


FLORIDA WOMAN 


When Nicole Gregory, 28, was 
arrested in St Petersburg, Florida, 
for selling baggies of Fentanyl, 
she cheerfully admitted her 

guilt, but explained that she had 
a legitimate reason for doing 

so — she was Selling the opioid 
“to make money to pay for an at- 
torney for a pending drug charge”. 
She had previously been arrested 
for selling meth, morphine and 
Oxycodone. smokinggun.com, 22 
Nov 2021. 


DRINK WITH BITE 


A year after buying three bottles 
of medicinal wine with venom- 
ous snakes submerged in them, 
a Chinese man was unexpect- 
edly bitten by one of them which 
“came back to life” when he 
opened a bottle. Snake wine 
bottles are often not completely 
sealed, letting air in, and snakes 
can become dormant to survive 
in extreme conditions for several 
years. This is apparently not the 
first recorded attack on some- 
one by a wine snake — previous 
incidents were recorded in 2013, 
2009 and 2001. In this case 

the victim survived after hospital 
treatment. whiskyraiders.com, 17 
Mar 2022. 
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DUCK COP 

Nellie Sullivan, 91, disappeared 
without trace in North Carolina 
in 2020, despite a police 
investigation attempting to 
locate her. Her disappearance 
remained a mystery until 

14 April this year, when a 
neighbour’s pet duck ran 
underneath a trailer at a 
property belonging to Sullivan’s 
granddaughter and its owners 
discovered a container with 
Sullivan’s body in it. Sergeant 
Mark Walker of the Buncombe 
County Sheriff’s Office said: 
“Apparently, the duck ran 
underneath the trailer at 

11 Beady Eyed Lane, and as 
they were chasing after their 
pet duck, they ran across the 
container that Nellie Sullivan 
was located in,” adding, “If I 
could give that duck a medal, I 
would.” Police said that while 
they could not give a definitive 
date for Sullivan’s death, it was 
clear that she had been dead 
for some time and charged 

her granddaughter, Angela 
Wamsley, 46, and grandson- 
in-law, Mark Alan Barnes, 50, 
with first-degree murder, as 
well as concealing a death 

and other charges including 
drug possession and animal 
cruelty. They were also found 
to have been continuing to 
collect Sullivan’s social security 
and retirement benefits 
cheques and were refilling her 
prescriptions. news.yahoo.com, 
27 Apr 2022. 


COFFEE COFFIN 

In Hawaii, police following 

up on a missing person 

report visited a home in the 
exclusive Hawaii Loa Ridge 
gated community, seeking 

the 73-year-old owner, who 
had not been seen for some 
time. He was nowhere to be 
found, but following a strong 
smell of coffee, they found 
that the property’s bathtub 
had been filled with concrete 
which had then been covered 
with coffee grounds. Chipping 
away at the concrete they 
found the homeowner encased 
inside, in an advanced state 

of decomposition. They had 
previously questioned Juan 


Faeces-eating cultists, heads ina 
fridge and a murder-solving duck 


ABOVE LEFT: Thewee Nanla, revered for his bodily secretions, is led away by police. 
ABOVE RIGHT: Former footballer Richard Gyamfi kept “countless” body parts. 


Tejedor Baron, 23, who also 
lived at the property and was 
believed to have been in a 
relationship with the deceased, 
and Scott Hannon, 34, but 
released them without charge. 
On discovering the corpse, they 
sought the men once more; 
Hannon was picked up in Los 
Angeles, while Baron was 
arrested on a Greyhound bus in 
Southern California, en route 
to Mexico. Police said that he 
attempted to evade capture by 
pulling back a metal plate near 
the bus’s rear bathroom and 
crawling into a tiny space under 
an enclosed bench seat. abc7. 
com, 10 Mar 2022. 


CANNIBAL CORPSE CULT 
Following complaints from 
anti-cult activists, police 

in Chaiyaphum province, 
Thailand, raided a compound 
presided over by 74-year-old 
Thewee Nanla. Nanla was 
viewed as the leader of a 

group of disciples living at the 
property who revered him as a 
prophet and healer and called 
him “Father”. They believed 
his bodily waste and secretions 
had healing properties, eating 
his urine, faeces, phlegm and 
skin scrapings to cure a wide 
range of diseases. Police also 
found large tanks of fermenting 
fish, writhing with maggots and 
11 corpses in coffins that were 
described as “waiting to go to 
heaven” by the disciples, who 
also admitted using substances 


oozing from the decaying 
remains in their healing 
practices and rituals. Police 
arrested Nanla, who was later 
bailed, but it remains unclear 
what he will be charged with. 
thairath.co.th, 8 Mav; dailynews. 
co.th, 9 May 2022. 


FRIDGE OF HORROR 

Police arrested former 
footballer, Richard Gyamfi, 28, 
after the father of a missing 
13-year-old boy forced his way 
into his house in Suyani, Ghana, 
and found a fridge full of 
severed heads, including, sadly, 
his son’s. Investigators report 
finding “countless” body parts 
in the house and believe they 
had been collected for use in 
juju rituals. Metro, 25 Aug 2021. 


WRAPPED IN PLASTIC 

In April, police in Armuchee, 
Georgia, discovered the body of 
Doris Cumming, 82, in a freezer 
at the house she shared with her 
grandson, Robert Keith Tincher 
II, 29. Cumming had not been 
seen since last December and 
police believe that around 

then she was injured in a fall, 
but that instead of seeking 
help, Tichner had dragged her 
to the freezer, wrapped her 

in plastic bags and put her 
inside, even though he could 
see that she was still breathing. 
He has been charged with 
murder, aggravated battery and 
concealing the death of another. 
abc15.com, 16 Apr 2022. 


ANTIKYTHERA UPDATE 


Discovered by sponge divers on 
a Roman-era shipwreck off the 
Greek island of Antikythera 

in 1901 as a chunk of barnacle 
encrusted bronze, what is now 
known as the Antikythera 
Mechanism is one of the 

most startling archeological 
discoveries ever made (see 
FT250:51-53, 327:56-57, 410:34- 
35). Although crushed, corroded 
and incomplete, the mechanism 
has been reconstructed by 
archeologists to reveal what 
has been called the world’s first 
computer, manufactured up to 
200 years before Christ, using 
knowledge and techniques 

that no one had suspected 
existed before the 14th century, 
when astronomical clocks first 
appeared. In its original form 

it would have been a shoebox- 
sized device with precision- 
made bronze cogs and dials 
covered in tiny inscriptions. 
When in operation it would 
have been able to predict 
eclipses and other astronomical 
events as well as tracking the 
four-year cycle of athletic 
contests that took place in the 
ancient world. 

Many questions about the 
device still remain, such as who 
made it, when and where? How 
do the various elements actually 
fit together, and is there more 
to be found in the wreck? Some 
researchers believe it originated 
in Syracuse in Sicily, where 
Archimedes lived, and so could 
have been created by him, 
while others believe it came 
from Pergamon, located in what 
is now Turkey. One thing that 
might help identify its origin 
is working out the date from 
which the mechanism started 
its calculations. Now, a group of 
archeologists have published 
a proposed “turn on” date for 
the mechanism on the online 
preprint database arXiv, where 
research can be posted prior to 
peer review. 

The archeologists have come 
up with a start date for the 
mechanism of 22 December 178 
BC. They believe this is the most 
likely date as there was a solar 
eclipse over the Mediterranean 
lasting more than 12 minutes 
that day, and the following day, 


They have 

come up witha 
start date of 22 
December 178 BC 


23 December, was the Winter 
Solstice. Further contributing 
to the significance of the day 
were the phases of the Moon, 
starting on 22 December, and 
that the Isia festival in honour 
of the Egyptian goddess Isis 
was being celebrated in both 
Egypt and Greece at that time. 
The researchers believe this 
confluence of events was a 
“very rare coincidence” that 
created a memorable date 

to work out the machine’s 
calculations from. Aristeidis 
Voulgaris, the lead author of 
the paper and team leader of 
the Functional Reconstruction 
of Antikythera Mechanism -The 
FRAMe Project - says that the 
starting date would need to be 
“very characteristic, important 
and easily detected”, and 
believed it was also likely that 
the date was within the lifetime 
of the maker, who would have 
noted the coincidence of events 
and chosen them as the basis 
for the device’s calculations. 


A turn-on date for the 
mysterious device? 


“Usually, in order to perform 
time calculations, it is more 
common to select a date from the 
recent past rather than one in 
the future,” he said. 

Not all archeologists agree 
with Voulgaris’s start date, or 
his reasoning. Alexander Jones, 
a professor of the History of the 
Exact Sciences in Antiquity at 
New York University’s Institute 
for the Study of the Ancient 
World, dismissed his findings, 
saying: “It’s not a paper that 
would withstand competent 
peer-review... There are a lot of 
problems with it, ranging from 
major issues to minor ones that 
nevertheless are symptomatic 
of lack of good grounding in 
the broad context of ancient 
astronomy and science.” He 
points to what he sees as a 
glaring error: the date proposed 
would mean that Kraneios, a 
season associated with wine 
making, whose dates are 
predicted by the mechanism, 
would fall in February each year 
which, Jones points out, is “not 
a particularly good month for 
ripe grapes”. He backs the date 
proposed in two 2014 papers, 
which set the start date at 12 
May 204 BC and ran through 
223 lunar months, beginning 
and ending with a lunar eclipse. 
livescience.com, 14 Apr 2022. 


STORMY SARNIE 


When Nigel Ward, 69, of Wareham, 
Dorset, phoned his wife Karen for 
help after a tree fell on him during 
Storm Eunice, she couldn’t hear 
him clearly and thought he was ask- 
ing her to make him a sandwich for 
lunch, so hung up on him. Eventu- 
ally she made out his screams and 
called emergency services, who 
rescued him from under a 30-year- 
old fir tree that had blown over 

onto him as he tended the family 
horses. Ward had a fractured spine, 
broken foot, cuts and bruises and 
recovered in hospital. D. Telegraph, 
22 Feb 2022. 


SEA MONSTER? 


A frightened fisherman captured 

on video his escape from what 

he believed was a sea monster 
with glowing eyes chasing him off 
the Brazilian coast. It shows him 
accelerating his boat as he tries to 
outpace the creature that appears 
to be following him, leaping in and 
out of its wake close to the boat, 
eventually making his escape after 
losing it in the backwash. The fisher 
said he could not identify the beast, 
but commenters said they sus- 
pected it was actually a harmless 
seal. dailystar.co.uk, 30 Jan 2022. 


PLANE SAILING? 


Aviation worker Sandra, 28, from 
Budapest, claims to have finally 
found her true love — a £600 model 
jumbo jet that she calls Luffancs. 
“We cuddle and kiss throughout 
the night and have sex. | get to do 
everything with him,” she said, 
adding, “I have always liked planes, 
more than the average person... 
I’m not too sure if | will go back to a 
human relationship.” mirror.co.uk, 
4 Mar 2022. 


JESUS! 


When restorers working on an old 
wooden statue of Jesus in Spain 
removed a piece of cloth covering 
Christ’s bottom they found an open- 
ing between his buttock cheeks, 
and inside a small rolled-up scroll. 
It turned out to be a handwritten 
document detailing life in 18th 
century Spain written by a priest 
named Joaquin Minguez. It had 
been inserted sometime around 
1777 at the cathedral of Burgo 

de Osma, where the statue was 
housed at the time. “It really is 
unique to find hidden handwritten 
documents inside such statues,” 
said historian Efren Arroyo. Vice. 
com, 1 Dec 2017. 
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LUCKY CHUCKY 


When police raided the hideout of 
a gang of car thieves in Lima, Peru, 
they found them praying at an altar 
with a Chucky doll from the Child’s 
Play horror film franchise sitting on 
it. The doll had bullets in his shoes 
and was surrounded by toy cars, 
lighted candles and alcohol. The 
gang, who called themselves the 
“Brotherhood of Chuckys”, were 
apparently inspired in their devo- 
tions by the fast-growing Venuzuelan 
cult of “Holy Thugs” who worship 
deceased criminals (see FT317:53- 
54). Metro, 21 Feb 2022. 


GIRL BEARLY ESCAPES 


An unnamed woman faces 15 years 
for attempted murder in Tashkent, 
Uzbekistan, after she allegedly 
threw her three-year-old daughter 
off a 16ft (5m) high viewing platform 
into the Tashkent Zoo’s bear habi- 
tat. The child suffered concussion, 
cuts and bruises, but the resident 
bear, named Zuzu, merely sniffed 
her and wandered off. Staff were 
able to lure him into a closed-off 
section and rescue the girl before 
she came to any further harm. Sun 
30 Jan 2022. 


HARPOON RETRIBUTION 


Chanita Kuedrum, 43, came home 
from a day working as a sugarcane 
collector in Buriram in Thailand and 
found her husband Boonchuey 
Mooseeton had decided to go drink- 
ing with friends instead of cooking 
her dinner. She waited for his return 
then shot him in the crotch with a 
fishing harpoon. He was so drunk he 
didn’t seek medical attention until 
the next day, when he was found 

to need 17 stitches in his penis. 
Unsurprisingly, he decided to stay 
away from home for a time while he 
recovered. malaymail.com, 7 Mar 
2022. 
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FORTEAN FOLLOW-UPS 


GHOST OF KYIV [FT418:4] 


News outlets 
identified the 
alleged Ukrainian 
pilot ace, the 
“Ghost of Kyiv”, 

as Major Stepan 
Tarabalka, 29, after he was 
killed in action on 13 March. 
The Ghost was credited with up 
to 40 kills of Russian aircraft, 
but after Tarabalka’s death 
Ukraine’s Air Force Command 
admitted that he was not the 
Ghost and had not shot down 40 
planes. Instead, they confessed 
that the Ghost was “a collective 
image of pilots of the Air Force’s 
40th tactical aviation brigade, 
who defend the sky over the 
capital”. Tarabalka, though, has 
been posthumously awarded 
Ukraine’s highest medal for 
bravery in combat, the Order of 
the Golden Star, with the title 
Hero of Ukraine. nzherald.co.nz, 
1 May 2022. 


TURIN SHROUD [FT418:11, 
419:9] 
F Following claims 
that the Shroud 

is a medieval 
tablecloth and 
challenges to its 
=" carbon dating, 
research using a new scientific 
dating technique has put its 
origins firmly back in the first 
century, consistent with it 
being from the time of Christ. 
The carbon dating carried 

out in 1988 indicated it was 

of medieval origin. Italian 
scientist Liberato De Caro 
used a technique known as 
Wide-Angle X-ray Scattering 
(WAXS) to date the Shroud 
and explained to the National 
Catholic Register that “the 
technique of dating linen 

by X-ray is non-destructive, 
therefore it can be repeated 
several times on the same 
sample”. He used WAXS on 
various historic fabrics whose 
dates were well established, 
then compared his Shroud 
results to these. He found that 
its closest match was a piece of 
fabric from the siege of Masada 
in AD 55-74. He also said the 
analysis showed pollen samples 
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consistent with those found 
at ancient sites in Palestine, 
confirming that the Shroud had 
spent time in the Middle East. 
De Caro also suggested 
several reasons why the 1988 
carbon dating could be wrong, 
saying: “Fabric samples are 
usually subject to all kinds 
of contamination, which 
cannot always be controlled 
and completely removed 
from the dated specimen... 
if the cleaning procedure of 
the sample is not thoroughly 
performed, carbon-14 dating 
is not reliable.” He says that 
this is likely to have been the 
case with the 1988 dating, as it 
showed there was a significant 
increase in carbon-14 found 
moving from the edge of the 
Shroud to the centre; such a 
change would have meant that 
the age of the Shroud steadily 
decreased as you moved across 
it. www1.cbn.com, 23 Apr 2022. 


NEEDLE PANICS [FT413:4-5] 
ay The wave of 
“spiking by 
needle” reports 
across the UK and 
Treland in autumn 
® last year subsided 
with no perpetrators being 
apprehended and blood tests 
from alleged victims indicating 
nothing more than unwise 
drinking and recreational 
drug use. This led police to 
conclude that it was a social 
panic, largely spread by social 
media, particularly as medical 
professionals pointed out that 
the practicalities of drugging 
someone against their will by 
stabbing them with a needle 
made it almost impossible. 
However, the message does 
not seem to have reached 
France: April saw a wave of 
alarm spreading across the 
country as dozens of women 
reported nausea, dizziness and 
sharp pain while out partying, 
followed by the discovery of a 
red dot surrounded by a circular 
bruise on their skin, which they 
interpreted as a needle mark. 
French police have received 
at least 60 reports of spiking 
by needle since early April, 


Further developments 
in past FT news stories 


and Thierry Fontaine, of the 
UMIH hospitality association, 
representing nightclubs, said 
the “sick and perverse” attacks 
were sparking “hysteria” 
among young people. He 
added that nightclubs were 
reporting a 50 per cent fall in 
revenue as revellers afraid of 
needle attacks were staying 
away. Meanwhile, as the music 
festival season gets going, 
attacks have also been reported 
from these. Given the British 
experience, it is unsurprising 
that the police have not been 
able to find any culprits, nor 
identify the devices used. news. 
yahoo.com, 29 Apr 2022. 


MALIAN NONUPLETS 
LEGS: 9, 411:27] 

The world’s only 
Forteariimes nonuplets to all 


fone survive their birth, 
born to Malian 
Halima Cissé, have 
=» —! reached their first 
birthday “in perfect health”. 
Their father, Abdelkader Arby, 
an officer in the Malian army, 
says “They’re all crawling 
now. Some are sitting up and 
can even walk if they hold on 
to something,” and that their 
mother was doing well. “It’s not 
easy, but it’s great. Even if it’s 
tiring at times, when you look at 
all the babies in perfect health, 
we forget everything.” BBC 
News, 4 May 2022. 


sito UP DOUG [FT414:10] 


ti Disappointment 
reread 


awaited Colin and 
Donna Craig-Brown 
PA when the results 
of the genetic 

q analysis of what 
they believed was a world- 
record 7.8kg (171b) potato they 
had named “Doug” came back. 
The tests concluded it was, in 
fact, a gourd tuber, so Guinness 
refused to accept it as a world- 
beating spud. 

Colin said: “It sure looked 
and tasted like a potato,” 
although he conceded that he’s 
never tasted a gourd tuber. 
“He is the world’s biggest 
not-a-potato,” he concluded. 
theguardian.com, 16 Mar 2022. 


-¢ 


BOTTLE MESSAGES 


While clearing up beaches in 
South Ferriby on the Humber 
Estuary in North Lincolnshire, 
the Scunthorpe Litter Pickers 
group found a bottle with a 
message in it dating back to 
1966. It had originally been 
launched by two 15-year-old 
girls, Jennifer Coleman and 
Janet Blankley, on 9 August 
that year, containing a message 
asking any single boys over the 
age of 16 and under the age of 18 
to write back. After being traced 
to Australia, Coleman said that 
the bottle had been found only 
a few yards from where the girls 
had thrown in into the sea. “I 
think it must have gone out a 
little way, and then came in on 
the next tide,” she said. [UPI] 7 
Apr 2022. 


® A bottle that washed ashore 
in Brittany, France, was found 
to contain a message from 
Jonathan ‘Ivan’ Saunders who 
was working as the engineer on 
a fishing boat from Gloucester, 
Massachusetts, named the 
Hannah Boden, dated 20 April 
1995 and thrown overboard 
near Puerto Rico. The message 
described the boat, listed 

the crew, gave its release co- 
ordinates and asked whoever 
found it to reply to him with 
the date and location where it 
was found, and had Saunders’s 
address at the bottom. He had 
also put a dollar in the bottle 
with the letter. CBS Boston 
couldn’t find Saunders, but 

did locate the boat’s captain, 
Linda Greenlaw. She said: “I 
lost track of Ivan many years 
ago and probably haven’t even 
thought about him in the last 
20 years or so, but would love 

to reconnect with him. It’s just 
a really fun way to do so, say, 
‘Hey look, somebody found your 
note’,” adding that dollar bills 
are usually placed into bottles so 
that finders will open them and 
not think they’re trash. [UPI] 24 
Mar 2022. 


® During a walk on Castle Beach 
in Falmouth, Cornwall Crispin 
Benton picked up a bottle he 
found on the tideline. In it was a 


Teenage dreams of love, environmental advice and a dead 
man’s ashes wash up after years crossing the world's oceans 


message that had been launched 
from the Bahamas by a six- 
year-old Canadian girl named 
Anna 21 years before. “It was 
high tide, so it was likely it had 
freshly washed in. I picked it up, 
then I thought ‘Oh my goodness, 
there’s a message in there’ and 
got a bit excited,” said Benton. 
The message said, “Please don’t 
pollute. Thank you,” and gave a 
contact address for a finder to 
reply to, but Benton said that 

an online search revealed it 

was now an industrial estate; 

he remained hopeful that Anna 
would hear about the bottle’s 
discovery and get in touch 
though. “It’s just one of those 
things you don’t think will ever 
happen, to find a message ina 
bottle. It’s a once-in-a-lifetime 
experience, and to think 
someone wrote that 20-odd years 
ago. What’s she doing now?” he 
said. [UPI] 18 Mar 2022. 


© Jeff Zimmerman of Cape 
Coral, Florida, was kayaking off 
nearby Four Mile Cove in early 
February when he noticed a 
floating bottle entangled with a 
“Happy Birthday” balloon. “It 
was just kind of intertwined with 
the mangroves, kind of looked 
like junk,” he said. On opening it 
he found some ashes and a note 
explaining they were the ashes 
of the writer’s deceased brother, 
whose birthday would have been 


5 February; it went on to say: “If 
you receive this bottle, please 
throw him back in the water.” 
Zimmerman didn’t immediately 
return the bottle to the water 

as it had started to leak and 
hoped the dead man’s family 
would get in touch so he could 
be placed in a more permanent 
container. “Your brother went 
on a kayaking trip with us... and 
we'd like to preserve this and 
let other people adventure with 
him,” Zimmerman said. [UPI] 8 
Feb 2022. 


® Twenty-five years after 
eight-year-old Joanna Buchan 
dropped a message in a bottle 
from a fishing boat off Peterhead 
in Scotland as part of a school 
project, it was found 800 miles 
(1,287km) away at Gasvaer 

in northern Norway by Elena 
Andreassen Haga. In her note 
Joanna describes her pet dog, 
her school projects, her love 

of sweets and collecting Blu 
Tack, and ends with “By the 
way, I hate boys.” Elena said: 
“My son Eliah was six when we 
found the bottle, he honestly 
didn’t quite understand the 
fuss at first - old-fashioned fun 
I guess.” She went on to track 
down Joanna, now 34, on social 
media and found that she was 
a doctor in New South Wales, 
Australia. “I vaguely remember 
doing a message in a bottle at 


Peterhead Central School that 
we sent off Peterhead in 1996,” 
said Joanna. “When I read it, I 
just died laughing; there’s some 
really lovely lines in there, like 
what was important to me at 
the time. I wish I could tell my 
teachers of the time, whose idea 
it would have been.” BBC News, 
26 Jan 2022. 


® Back in Scotland, on the isle 
of Uig, Andrew Eaton-Lewis 
found a bottle on the island’s 
Cliff Beach. On opening it, 

he found the message was in 
French and posted a message 

on Facebook seeking help in 
translating it. The message, 
signed by Andre Huet, of 
Quebec, Canada, was dated 26 
January 2020 and was placed in 
a plastic bag within the bottle to 
keep it dry. Eaton-Lewis initially 
thought it was picnic rubbish, 
but then saw that the bottle had 
barnacles on it, so took a closer 
look and found the message. It 
turned out that this was not the 
first time someone had found a 
message in a bottle from Andre 
Huet - in 2020 Mary Bird found 
another of his messages in a 
bottle during a beach cleaning 
event in Portland, Dorset. “I’m 
going to send a letter to Andre 
Huet tomorrow, with my email 
address,” Eaton-Lewis posted on 
Facebook. “Hoping he’ll get back 
to me.” [UPI] 22 Oct 2021. 
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ARCHAEOLOGY 4 montHy EXCAVATION OF ODDITIES AND ANTIQUITIES 


ABOVE LEFT: The ancient clay tablet, Si.427, that shows Babylonians used a precursor of Pythagoras’s Theorem. ABOVE RIGHT: The rock crystal jar unearthed in 2014. 


PYTHAGORAS PREFIGURED 

The Babylonians were using Pythagoras’s 
Theorem more than a millennium 

before he was born (in about 570 BC). 
An ancient clay tablet, named Si.427, 
shows that Babylonian land surveyors 
used Pythagorean triples to measure 
accurate right angles for surveying land. 
Discovered in 1894 in Sippar, an ancient 
Babylonian city in central Iraq, Si.427 sat 


in a museum in Istanbul for over a century 


until Australian mathematician Dr Daniel 
Mansfield uncovered its meaning. “Si.427 
dates from the Old Babylonian (OB) 
period — 1900 to 1600 BC,” he said. “It’s 
the only known example of a cadastral 
document from the OB period, which is 
a plan used by surveyors to define land 
boundaries. In this case, it tells us legal 
and geometric details about a field that’s 
split after some of it was sold off.” 
Pythagoras’s Theorem states that 
the square on the hypotenuse (the side 
opposite a right angle in a triangle) is 
equal to the sum of the squares on the 
other two sides. A Pythagorean triple is 
a set of numbers that fit this relation, 
such as 3, 4 and 5, or 5, 12 and 13. 
Si.427 is the earliest-known example of 
applied geometry. “Nobody expected that 
the Babylonians were using Pythagorean 
triples in this way,” Mansfield said. “This 
is from a period where land is starting to 
become private — people started thinking 
about land in terms of ‘my land and 
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The Babylonians were 
using Pythagoras’s 
Theorem a millennium 


before he was born 
_—————— se 


your land’, wanting to establish a proper 
boundary to have positive neighbourly 
relationships.” 

The issue of geometry and land 
ownership came up over and over for the 
ancient Babylonians, highlighting just how 
important this mathematics was. “Another 
tablet refers to a dispute between Sin-bel- 
apli — a prominent individual mentioned 
on many tablets including Si.427 — and 
a wealthy female landowner,” Mansfield 
said. “The dispute is over valuable date 
palms on the border between their two 
properties. The local administrator agrees 
to send out a surveyor to resolve the 
dispute. It is easy to see how accuracy 
was important in resolving disputes 
between such powerful individuals.” 
sciencefocus.com, 4 Aug; D.Mail, 5 Aug; 
Economist, 7 Aug 2021. 


ROCK CRYSTAL JAR 

The name of a mystery bishop has been 
found inscribed on a rare and stunning 
rock crystal jar, which was part of the 
Galloway Viking-age treasure hoard 


unearthed by a metal detectorist in 
southern Scotland in 2014. The stunningly 
beautiful jar, which is around 5cm (2in) 
tall, resembles an ornate perfume bottle. 
Researchers have now found a Latin 
inscription, in gold, on its base which 
says: “Bishop Hyguald had me made”. 
When it was first removed as a bundle, the 
jar could only be partially glimpsed through 
its fragile textile wrapping, a silk-lined 
leather pouch. It took 3D X-ray imaging to 
reveal the inscription. This is the clearest 
evidence that some of the items in the 
hoard may have come from the Anglo- 
Saxon kingdom of Northumbria, which 
stretched as far north as Edinburgh and 
as far south as Sheffield, and included 
Dumfries and Galloway. 

“There were several ecclesiastics in 
early medizeval Northumbria with the 
name Hyguald,” said Prof Alex Woolf at 
the University of St Andrews. “We don’t 
know of a Bishop Hyguald, specifically, 
but our lists of Northumbrian bishops are 
incomplete after 810... It may well be 
that what we're looking at is an otherwise 
undocumented mid-9th century bishop of 
either Whithorn or Hexham.” 

Dr Martin Goldberg, principal curator 
of National Museums Scotland, notes 
that the worked crystal itself looks like 
a Corinthian column capital, similar to 
carved crystal columns from the Roman 
empire that are now in the Vatican 
collections. “So it was maybe 500 years 
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MUNICIPALITY OF NUMEGEN 


ABOVE LEFT: The Roman blue glass bowl unearthed in Nijmegan. ABOVE RIGHT: An 18,000-year-old conch. BELOW: 


The gold Henry Ill penny found in Devon last year. 


old by the time it was transformed in the 
late eighth or early ninth century into a 
gold-wrapped jar,” he said. Rock crystal 
was greatly prized in the antique world, for 
its transparency and translucency, and was 
associated with purity. 

The Galloway Hoard, the richest 
collection of rare and unique Viking-age 
objects ever found in Britain or Ireland, 
was buried around AD 900. Ninety-seven 
objects from the hoard are on display 
at Kirkcudbright Galleries until 
10 July 2022, and thereafter at 
Aberdeen Art Gallery, 30 July to 
23 October 2022. BBC News, 17 
Dec; Guardian, D.Telegraph, 18 
Dec 2021. 


GLASS BOWL 
A flawless Roman blue glass bowl has 
been unearthed in Nijmegen, one of the 
oldest cities in the Netherlands. It is at 
least 2,000 years old and may have come 
from Xanten or Cologne in Germany, where 
there were glass workshops at the time; 
or maybe from Italy. Such dishes were 
made by allowing molten glass to cool and 
harden over a mould. The stripes were 
drawn in when the glass was still liquid. 
The blue colour is caused by metal oxide. 
Nijmegen comes from Noviomagus, 
meaning new market. It sits on the banks 
of the Waal, a Rhine tributary, and was 
founded as a Roman military camp in the 
first century BC. A civilian settlement of 
the local Batavi people grew up next to it. 
arkeonews.net, 23 Jan 2022, 


GOLD COIN UPDATE 
The gold penny of Henry Ill unearthed in 
Devon last September [FT416:12] fetched 


£648,000 at a Spinks numismatic auction, 
making it the most valuable single-coin 
find in Britain. Possibly around 80,000 

to 100,000 were struck in 1257/58 by 
the King’s goldsmith, William Fitz Otto 

of Gloucester, using gold personally 
accumulated by Henry to send an army to 
Sicily to secure the throne for his second 
son, Edmund. The coins were a failure 
and were quickly melted down. They were 
completely forgotten about until 
documentation came to light in 
London in the 1730s. By 1806, 
three examples had been found; 
today there are nine. The latest 
finder was retired ecologist 
Michael Leigh-Mallory, 52, from 
Cullompton, who had given up 
metal detecting after starting a 
family and only returned to his hobby 

to entertain his children. [CNN] 17 Jan; 
D.Mail, 25 Jan 2022. 


MONKEY ODYSSEY 

Intrepid monkeys, about the size of 
modern marmosets, made a 900-mile 
(1,450km) ocean journey from Africa to 
South America, probably around 34 million 
years ago. The evidence consists of four 
fossilised teeth of a parapithid primate 
discovered in the Peruvian Amazon. Prof 
Erik Seiffert, lead author of the report in 
Science, speculated that the migration 
happened at the time of the Eocene- 
Oligocene Boundary, when the Antarctic 
ice sheet started to build up and the sea 


level fell, making the ocean voyage shorter. 


At the time, South America was an island 
continent and the only way the monkeys 
could have arrived in the Amazon was by 


sea. They are thought to have hitched a lift 


on floating rafts of vegetation that broke 
off from the coast, possibly during a storm, 
and then carried west by a favourable 
current. The monkeys have been named 
Ucayalipithecus perdita, from Ucayali (the 
area where the teeth were discovered), 
pithikos (Greek for monkey), and perdita 
(Latin for lost). 

Two of the teeth were identified by 
Argentinian co-authors of a 2015 study 
showing New World monkeys had African 
ancestors. When Prof Seiffert was asked 
to help describe the specimens in 2016, 
he noticed the similarity of the two broken 
upper molars to an extinct parapithecid 
monkey species from Egypt he had studied 
previously. An expedition to the Peruvian 
fossil site in 2016 led to the discovery of 
two more teeth, and their resemblance to 
those of the Egyptian monkey confirmed 
that Ucayalipithecus had African ancestors. 
“The thing that strikes me about this is 
just how improbable all of it is,” said Pref 
Seiffert. “The fact that it’s this remote site 
in the middle of nowhere, that the chances 
of finding these pieces is extremely 
small, to the fact that we’re revealing this 
very improbable journey that was made 
by these early monkeys, it’s all quite 
remarkable.” D.Jelegraph, D.Mail, 10 April 
2020. 


OLDEST WIND INSTRUMENT 

A seashell found in a cave in the Pyrenees 
in 1931 has been carbon-dated to 18,000 
years BP and hailed as the oldest wind 
instrument of its kind. It can still produce 
notes. Two holes chipped into spiral 

layers of the sea snail shell were probably 
used to hold the mouthpiece in place. 
D.Telegraph, 11 Feb 2021. 
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FORTEANA FROM THE ANCIENT WORLD COMPILED BY BARRY BALDWIN 


(For comprehensive coverage, see Fran 
Zimnuch, Crooked: A History of Cheating 
in Sports (Taylor Trade Publications, 
2009). Most topics in present column have 
multiple websites, rich in bibliography). 
The most detailed ancient discussions of 
the pros and cons of athletics are Lucian’s 
Anarcharsis and Pausanias’s Description of 


Greece, best read in Peter Levi’s magnificent 


Penguin annotated translation. 

“Of all the myriad woes afflicting Greece 
none is worse than the tribe of athletes” - 
Euripides, Autolycus, frag. 282. 

“Tt matters not who won or lost, but 
how you play the game.” Not a universal 
sentiment in ancient Greece, as this 
comment by Pindar (first sports reporter) 
makes clear: “Losers sneak through back 
alleys to their mothers.” Winners, by 
flagrant contrast, were showered with 
money and other perquisites by their home 
towns. 

The Greeks knew nothing about steroids, 
had no means of self-injection, and so on. 
But there were various theories about 
methods of performance enhancement. 
Using them broke no rules, there being 
no rules to break, though several writers 
deplored their use as not being fair play. 

Quite early in the history of ancient 
Olympics, there was a widespread belief 
in the value of testosterone. Plato (himself 
a wrestler when young) advised athletes 
to avoid sex before competing, a dictum 
expanded on by the famous doctor Aretzeus 
of Cappadocia and Philostratus in his book 
on Gymnastics. This myth persisted into 
modern times, there perhaps still being a 
few coaches who order their men to desist 
the night before. 

To achieve maximum potency, athletes 
turned to special diets of food and drink 
or placed their faith in more bizarre 
items. Special value was attached to meat; 
mushrooms also ranked high, and cooks 
with their own ‘secret recipes’ were much 
sought after. For superficially logical 
reasons, testicles (presumably animal, 
though you never know for sure) were on 
many a menu. So were herbal decoctions 
supposed to do the trick. Famous doctor 
Galen recommended this: “Take the 
ground-up rear hooves of an Abyssinian 
ass, boil in oil, add rose hips and petals to 
improve the taste.” 

Characteristically going overboard, Nero 
(the only Roman to grace this column) 
before his singing performances would 
swig down a large potion of wild boar 
excrement. We may as well toss in his more 
famous episode. Trying to race a four- 


ABOVE: Milo of Croton gets his hands stuck in a tree trunk and is attacked by wolves (or, in this case, lions). 


horse chariot with 10 steeds, he fell out 
twice, came in last, but was awarded first 
prize by the judges who rightly counted 

ona lavish quid pro quo. Such collusion 
outdoes the frequent mutual accusations of 
rigging results between judges of various 
countries, so much so there was even talk of 
eliminating the event. 

The dossier of Milo of Croton (sixth- 
century BC), dominant for over 20 years 
in wrestling, graphically concludes this 
topic. To intimidate rivals, he gulped 
down lashings of bull’s blood and ate that 
animal’s flesh as accompaniment. He 
trained for strength by carrying a young 
bull around daily and when it was fully- 
grown he ate it - rather outdoes even the 
likes of Jackie Pallo and Mick McManus. 

Fatal footnote: Trying to tear a tree 
apart, his hands got caught in a crevice in 
its trunk, whereupon he was attacked and 
devoured by a pack of wolves - something 
for the script-writers of Midsomer Murders 
to consider. 

Ancient Greeks had no stop-watches to 
time runners. 

It remains disappointing that we have 
virtually no record of an individual’s 
winning performance in any event. There is 
one exception, engendering much modern 
discussion. An anonymous Greek epigram 
(Planudean Appendix, no.297) says Phayllus 


of Croton (a town famous for its production 
of star athletes) did a long jump of 55ft 
(17m) and a discus throw of 95ft (29m). 
The latter is nothing to write home about. 
Modern Olympic records are 243ft (74m) 
for men, 251ft (77m) for women. But the 
long jump is quite incredible, more than 
twice the distance yet achieved. With 
suspension of disbelief, one may accept the 
statement elsewhere that Phayllus’s jump 
went beyond the boundary and resulted in 
a broken leg. 

Greeks jumped clutching Halteres - 
roughly, dumbbells. These are thought 
by some modern physiologists capable 
of a small enhancement of distance, but 
nothing on this scale: no modern has ever 
reached 30ft (9m). 

In the early 1960s, while a history 
lecturer at Loughborough College, famous 
for its PE course, I gave a series of talks 
on ancient sports. The students (including 
future Arsenal and Scottish goalkeeper 
Bob Wilson) re-enacted many of the ancient 
events. Using the Halteres added very 
little to their normal distances. Student 
consensus was that the Greek long jump 
was actually equivalent to the modern 
triple Hop-Step-jump, world record for 
which is 60-some feet (18m). 

Cheating on a large scale goes back 
to Homer’s Iliad, book 23, much of which 
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describes the funeral games organised by 
Achilles in honour of his just-slain friend 
(some said lover) Patrocles. This narrative 
might be thought of as a Cheating for 
Dummies. Moderns may be surprised by 
the dirty tricks provided by individual 
gods, an insight into Greek attitudes 
towards religion. 

First, the chariot race. Apollo hampered 
Diomedes by stealing his whip, returned to 
him by Athene who wipes out Eumelos by 
smashing his yoke. The finish was so close 
that a violent argument broke out over 
who actually won, until Achilles settled the 
issue. 

Next came boxing and wrestling. 
Odysseus fought Ajax in the latter. Achilles 
stopped the bout at the start of round 
three, declaring it a draw. One suspects his 
favoured person was losing. 

Then, most notably, the foot race. Ajax 
was well ahead of Odysseus until Athene 
contrived to have him slip in some cow 
dung and fall, leaving his face splattered 
with faeces. 

Last came archery. Teukros, the apparent 
favourite, was beaten by Meriones because 
he had failed to make the appropriate 
prayers to Apollo, this sport’s god. What we 
might call a blasphemous false start. 

There are many anecdotes about 
cheating athletes. One of the most famous 
(inevitably) involves that notoriously 
raffish Athenian Alcibiades in a wrestling 
bout. He illegally bit his opponent 
(shades of Mike Tyson biting off Evander 
Holyfield’s ear). His rival complained, 
“Alcibiades, you fight like a woman” - 
common ancient sexism. “No,” riposted 
Alcibiades, “like a lion.” - Plutarch, Life of 
Alcibiades, ch2. 

There are injuries ranging from minor 
to horrendous in virtually all modern 
sports, individual and team events alike. No 
surprise the same was true of the ancient 
Olympics (no team events there). For far 
more details than I have space for, see 
(online) Andreas Bourantanis, ‘The Danger 
of Participating in the Heavy Games of 
the Ancient Olympics’, plus many cognate 
websites for each event. 

Greek and Roman medical writers show 
a perhaps surprising modern-looking 
knowledge of human anatomy, problems 
and cures; but they knew little about 
internal injuries and bleeding and so on, 
and some of the recommended ‘cures’ look 
worse than the problems. Also unknown 
was any consideration of Post-Traumatic 
Stress. 

Tl add a few remarks about events 
not covered by Bourantanis. Chariot 
racing is the obvious place to begin. The 
vehicles were often rickety affairs, without 
any safety devices for the driver, often 
resulting in the driver falling out and being 
trampled by the horses or dragged along 
the ground. Rather like funfair dodgem 
cars, there was a lot of deliberate bumping. 
Multiple crashes were common. In one race 
numbering 40 racers, 39 crashed and failed 
to finish - can even the Grand National 
match this? 


Races were run on the dry and dusty 
ground of a Greek summer. There are 
frequent mentions of deliberate kicking, 
pushing, and tripping. A fallen runner was 
trampled by the other runners on purpose. 
And, don’t forget that they raced nude... 

Not too much to say about discus and 
javelin. Apollo accidentally killed his 
catamite Hyacinth with a discus, involving 
some intervention from rival gods. Such 
myths surely reflect what actually did 
happen — as they must have done with the 


javelin. There are many websites describing 


accidental death by javelin in the modern 
games, the victims usually officials — so 
were they all accidental? 

There were no weight classifications in 
boxing and wrestling, and very few things 
were disallowed, except eye-gouging. 
Facial injuries were of course commonest, 
whilst internal damage from body blows 
was little understood. Book Eleven of the 
Greek Anthology describes, often satirically, 
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LEFT: Apollo is supposed to have accidentally killed 
Hyacinth with a discus, as seen in this sketch 
(1636-1637) by Peter Paul Rubens. 


the various damages, most concentrating 
on the loss of teeth. These epigrams team 
with edentate pugilists, one said to have 
swallowed all of them. 

One poem reflects the boast of a boxer 
whose face remained unmarked -a 
frequently made point about Muhammad 
Ali. 

The only thing debarred from 
wrestling was eye-gouging. One cheating 
technique (eventually legalised) was 
breaking an opponent’s fingers. Neck 
holds, strangleholds and the like were 
all within the rules. An ancient training 
manual recommends you grab your 
naked opponent by the genitals and twist 
violently. The worst injuries tended to be 
spinal ones caused by repeatedly slamming 
the loser’s back violently on the hard 
ground. 

Finally, the Pankration, a combination 
of boxing and wrestling, comparable 
to modern ‘extreme sports’, mercifully 
omitted from the modern games, where 
now as then it would most likely be a very 
popular event, just as many have watched 
chariot racing and motor-car racing in the 
hope of seeing a good pile-up. 

As usual, the only forbidden thing was 
eye-gouging, often in fact employed by 
cheaters. Everything else went: finger- 
breaking and kicking, especially in the 
stomach (think of what happens when the 
solar plexus is winded for worse - Homer 
called the area between stomach and 
genitals as causing the most pain). 

“Whether he jumps or leaps, or whether 
only the frowsy and base-born are so 
athletic...’ Fort, Books, p.115. According to 
Steinmeyer’s biography, Fort retained scars 
from boyhood fist fights all his life. Fort’s 
disobliging adjectives say a lot. 
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GHOSTWATCH 


ABOVE: Berkeley Square seen in a vintage postcard. BELOW: Number 50 Berkeley Square as it appears today. 


KEEPING AN EYE ON THE HAUNTED WORLD 


During the Victorian era, 50 Berkeley Square 
in London was the most infamous haunted 
house in London. In his Haunted Houses 
(1907), Charles Harper recorded it as “one 
of those things that no country cousin come 
up from the provinces to London bent on 
sight-seeing ever willingly missed”, though 
towards the Edwardian era it was losing 
its reputation as a place where few ever 
survived a night without dying or going mad 
because of its ghosts. 

It is surprising with such stories that 
it never inspired a Hammer film — “The 
House that Scared People to Death”. The 
rumours circulating about Number 50 were 
detailed in that Victorian equivalent of the 
on-line research community, the scholarly 
Notes and Queries from 20 November 
1872 onwards. From this extensive 
correspondence selective quotations and 
items have been taken and endlessly 
recycled over generations by practically 
every writer on London ghosts. This was 
despite the verdict at the time being that 
almost none of the tales were verifiable 
and with available evidence indicating the 
property was peacefully occupied from the 
closing years of the century. It was generally 
conceded that it was all a series of wild 
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The Casa Negra is 
supposedly infested 
by malevolent and 
dangerous spirits 


ih 


claims and yarns which got well and truly 
out of hand. While it is possible people can 
be scared to death, there was no proof of 
this ever happening to anyone inside it. 
[See ‘The most haunted house in London’ 
by Jan Bondeson, FT335:28-35] 

Now 50 Berkeley Square has a rival in 
Mexico City, a property known as Casa 
Negra or ‘the Black House’, situated at 
191 Alvaro Obreg6n Avenue in the Roma 
neighbourhood. Uninhabited for many 
years and surrounded by high walls, it is 
supposedly infested by malevolent and 
dangerous spirits, a place where would-be 
ghost hunters stay only one night before 
vowing never to return — if they survive at 
all. 

Between 1934 and 1940, Casa Negra 
operated as a makeshift sanitorium for 
typhoid patients. The building eventually 
caught fire, the blaze allegedly set by 
superstitious fanatics who condemned the 
patients as wicked sinners punished by 
God and their conditions as symptoms of 
demonic possession (this occurred at the 
tail-end of Mexico’s revolutions, between 
1917-40, so the capital was alive with 
strange sects, groups and wild rumours). 
The fire spread very quickly, claiming many 


including doctors, nurses and patients 
trapped inside, some being consumed in 
their beds as they lay. Afterwards the shell 
of the burnt mansion was fully renovated 
and converted to a handsome domestic 
dwelling, swiftly occupied by a leading family 
of the time named Mondragon, a couple 
with their three sons. However, shortly 
after moving in, all five were discovered 
lying dead in their beds from no identifiable 
cause. 

The Mondragons died without any direct 
heirs, leading the house to be locked up 
and abandoned with no one prepared to 
occupy it, in plain sight but universally 
shunned. Local food vendors who currently 
work in the neighbouring streets around 
the Casa Negra are known to occasionally 
make use of its porch during daylight for 
temporarily storing goods, but dare not go 
beyond the threshold or near it at night. 
The reason is Casa Negra is considered still 
badly haunted, with the tales in a number 
of ways a close match for those that swirled 
about 50 Berkeley Square over 150 years 
ago. 

People living near the Casa Negra 
complain of strange noises and cries of 
suffering heard commencing after 10pm 
each evening; during the 1870s and 1880s, 
neighbours did the same, averring 50 
Berkeley Square was the source of loud 
noises, cries and moans during the night. 

Locals warn that anyone entering Casa 
Negra may be seized and battered by violent 
and invisible forces, just as at 50 Berkeley 
Square malevolent entities were averred to 
set upon those venturing inside. 

An intense atmosphere is concentrated 
within the heart of Casa Negra; at Berkeley 
Square the walls were “saturated with 
electric horror”. Homeless Mexicans who 
have ventured inside over the years have 
been driven out by whispers and screams; 
attaching to Berkeley Square was a story 
of two homeless sailors who attempted 
to stay and fled upon encountering a 
shapeless ghost, with one escaping and 
the other fatally impaling himself on railings 
after jumping from a second storey window. 
This incident is variously supposed to have 
happened sometime between 1870 and 
Christmas Eve 1887 — it even being claimed 
the sailors were members of the frigate 
HMS Penelope — but no corroboration has 
been forthcoming. 

Within the Casa Negra it is claimed 
objects float in the air and doors open 
by themselves; similarly, poltergeist 
phenomena such as ringing bells, moving 
furniture and objects were all said to erupt 
periodically at 50 Berkeley Square, with, on 
one occasion, every window being smashed 
from the inside. 

A late contribution to Berkeley Square lore 
alleged an unnatural chill radiated from the 


ABOVE: Casa Negra, or the ‘Black House’, on Alvaro Obregon Avenue in the Roma neighbourhood of 
Mexico City. The street vendors outside the house report strange waves of cold in the evenings. 


house. In 1881 Notes and Queries carried 
a story that the previous year two guests 
attending a ball at No 49 both felt very cold 
while standing by the common wall with No 
50 and sensed a presence looking over 
their shoulders. Today outside the Casa 
Negra, street sellers and food vendors 
who pitch their stalls too close complain 

of feeling strange waves of cold emanating 
from the building after 10.30pm, the chill 
being noticeable no matter how much heat 
is generated by their grills and barbecues. 

Who or what exactly haunted 50 
Berkeley Square never became clear and 
such explanations as were given were 
contradictory. In The Grey Ghost Book 
(1912), Jessica Adelaide Middleton said 
she heard that years before, a child, a 
Scottish boy dressed in tartan and plaid, 
had been frightened to death in his nursery 
and that he returned to annoy and vex 
the living. A shocking story if remotely 
true, but it appears Miss Middleton didn’t 
seem to believe it herself. Who this Wee 
Jimmy Krankie might have been she never 
bothered finding out, and | doubt the 
present Scottish Government will be calling 
for an inquiry. 

Another version held that a maidservant 
was scared to death by undisclosed 
methods, while a third alleged phenomenon 
originated from the spirit of a young girl 
who fled the advances of a lecherous uncle 
and was killed leaping from a window to 
escape “a fate worse than death”. The 
only common thread with the three stories 
is all involve unidentified individuals fatally 
frightened by others. 


Looking for more prosaic explanations, 
another tale held mysterious lights and 
sounds were attributable to a gang of coin 
counterfeiters who took up residence for a 
brief period and rattled round the building 
while it was untenanted. It is more likely that 
the fables arose from garbled recollections 
of the eccentric behaviour of an occupier, 

a Mr Myers, during the mid-19th century, 
who became a sad hermit after being jilted 
by his bride. The nonsense seems finally 

to have come to an end with No 50 being 
turned over to commercial usage during the 
20th century. 

Since 1938 the property has been the 
home to Maggs Brothers, one of the world’s 
largest and most exclusive antiquarian 
booksellers. The top of the building was 
also used by fire-watchers in the Blitz, none 
of whom experienced or reported anything 
unusual. Harry Price declared the Berkeley 
Square haunting over and done with in 
1945. After WWII, what was reputedly the 
most haunted room in the topmost portion 
served as the accounts department without 
any incidents. Peter Underwood called by in 
June 1970 and learned the business was 
“still pestered by curiosity seekers as they 
have been for the last 30 years”. 

That all remained quiet was confirmed a 
generation later by proprietor John Maggs 
(1926-2013), whose great-grandfather 
started the company in 1853 and who 
himself worked in the building from 
1938 onwards. In an interview for a US 
newspaper, he declared he had no personal 
experience of any of the so-called ghosts in 
more than 65 years. 
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TOP RIGHT: Another haunted house in Mexico 
City, the Casa Moira, has been painted black. 
BELOW RIGHT: The Microbus Pulquero now runs 
boozy haunted house tours around the city. 


However, one tantalising fragment did 
appear in the same article by Paula and 
John Conway, published in the Boston 
Herald for 30 October 2003. Both reporters 
were rightly impressed by Maggs and its 
distinguished history and the display on 
the premises of the desk where Charles 
Dickens began writing The Pickwick Papers, 
complete with a letter from his daughter 
in the drawer. On the ghosts they then 
added: “It is said that since an exorcism 
was performed in the early 1900s, the 
house has been quiet, though some of the 
staff and even Mrs Maggs have noticed 
odd happenings every now and then that 
they can’t quite explain away.” They did not 
elaborate and nor has any more appeared 
since. Frankly, that’s not much in over 80 
years, and really there is nothing to sustain 
any contemporary claims of hauntings. In 
short, it seems likely there never was a 
ghost or mystery at 50 Berkeley Square. 

Therefore, ghost hunters would do 
better to pack their bags and head to the 
vibrant streets of Mexico City in search of 
the Casa Negra. Ease of reach is aided by 
it being the premier stopping point on a 
four-hour-long ghost tour, aboard what is 
dubbed the ‘Pulquero Mini-bus’. This tour 
began its spring season on 23 April 2022, 
its nickname derived from pulque, a mild 
fermented alcoholic drink popular in Mexico 
and which is served free to participants 
as part of the ticket price of 350 pesos 
(just over £13). The tour is led by a guide 
who dresses nightly in costume and who 
makes a point of calling at all the most 
terrifying haunted sites around the city, with 
an extra mug of pu/que on standby to cure 
anyone suffering from excessive fright or, 
alternatively, an overdose of hokum. 

It is a sign the ghost tour industry, 
long established in many Anglo-Saxon 
countries, is now taking off in the Hispanic 
world. Other houses featured on the tour 
where people have reputedly died of fright 
include ‘La Casa de Fidel’, named after 
a young man named Fidel who dabbled 
in Santeria and Satanism before killing 
his grandparents and committing suicide 
inside. There is also the sinister ‘Casa 
Moira’ in San Miguel, Chapultepec. Here in 
the 1970s a boy entered the property, lured 
by mysterious voices calling from within. He 
saw a person hanging in the house; years 
later he returned and was later found dead 
at the same spot he said he witnessed the 
apparition. 

The tour is further enlivened with spooky 
music, and just in case the drink doesn’t 
dispel threatening ghosts, the tour leaders 
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are equipped with holy water and amulets. 
My only fear is with the incorporation 
of these alleged haunted properties into 
the Mexican entertainment industry it will 
be the social scientists who get in first, 
using the sites as places upon which to 
project their own theories. So far as | know, 
Berkeley Square has escaped this fate, but 
| would not be surprised if in a few years 
solemn academic studies appear in peer- 
reviewed journals dissecting the social 
meaning of Mexican haunted houses. Such 
studies mostly see ghost narratives as 
entirely a reflection of the culture producing 
them. Regrettably, most workers from social 
science disciplines broadly dismiss the 
possibility that ghost accounts reflect some 
sort of personal experience, seeing them 
rather as crafted narratives with meanings 
they feel qualified to interpret. Some will 
attempt to locate such views and beliefs 
in the wider context of the theological 


and cultural notions about the dead in 
Mexico; gender theorists will detect signs 
of the repression of women, and political 
theorists will use them as a springboard for 
expressing views on colonialism and the 
history of revolutionary struggles in Mexico. 

Of course, we all know there are 
different ways to approach such topics; 
unfortunately, we have no formal statistical 
way of calculating whether these theories 
have any significance or validity whatsoever 
beyond accreditation from the contemporary 
academic mind-set that produced them. All 
too often, such studies side-step anything 
the actual witnesses may say, reject 
any direct investigations of the premises 
concerned and forego trawling historical 
archives which might actually turn up some 
hard facts about the properties or their 
claimed phenomena. 

For the most part, social science 
theorising generally proves deeply 
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ABOVE: The once haunted Punch Bowl at Hurst Green, Lanacashire, before its demolition. BELOW: Highwayman Ned King seen on the pub’s sign. 


unsatisfactory in supplying ‘solutions’ to the 
problem of haunted houses or answering 
the questions about why certain locations 
are labelled uncanny. 

Mexico did enjoy a reputation for 
psychical research in the 1950s, but apart 
from research into hallucinogens relatively 
little has been published since. One thing 
is for sure: it’s not for the sociology that 
people turn up on ghost tours. 

Sources: www.local.mx/zonas/zona- 
centro-sur/roma/la-casa-negra/ 24 Oct 
2021; CE Noticias Financieras (English 
edition) 5 April 2022; ‘Supernatural 
Occurrences fill house’s past The Augusta 
Chronicle (Georgia) 19 July 1998; Poltergeist 
Over England (1945) by Harry Price; Haunted 
London (1973) by Peter Underwood. 

Meanwhile, as haunted houses open up 
to scrutiny in Mexico, a historic haunted 
pub, the Punch Bowl Inn at Hurst Green in 
Lancashire, is set to rise from the grave, or 
rather from a pile of bricks and debris. That 
is, if Ribble Council has its way. An order for 
the pub to be rebuilt has been issued after 
the 18th century building was unlawfully 
flattened with bulldozers without permission 
by its owners in June 2021. 

For many years the pub was a noted 
landmark of the area, a Grade IListed 
building. It had stood empty for some years 
before planning applications from Blackburn- 
based developer Donelan Trading Ltd were 
received for conversion, part-demolition and 
an extension to provide holiday lets and 
a café on the site. In March 2021 further 
permission was sought to put 15 static 
caravan pitches on the site. However, the 
developers jumped the gun and went ahead 
without proper Council consent. 

Now it wouldn’t be the first time things 
like this have happened around the UK, but 


Captured after a shoot- 
out in the hayloft, King 
was reputedly hanged 
and gibbetted nearby 


at least in this instance remedial action has 
followed, with Ribble Valley Council serving 
the owners with an enforcement notice to 
rebuild the antique pub ‘stone by stone’ 

as the press reports it. Hopefully, publicity 
surrounding this will maintain the pressure 
on the Council to ensure the pub is restored 
in accordance with its original architectural 
scheme. 

Whether they can put back its ghost or 
ghosts is another matter. In their heyday, 
manifestations at the Punch Bowl were 
ascribed to ‘Ned King’, a semi-legendary 


robber and bandit from the early 18th 
century. He was an imposing fellow, 
described as “a ruggedly handsome man 
in his twenties who cut a dashing figure in 
white-ruffled shirt, a gold trimmed scarlet 
coat, white breeches and knee-high black 
boots, the working clothes for an eighteenth 
century highwayman”. Sadly, it seems there 
are no sightings of his apparition in such 
colourful apparel, but if there is any truth in 
him really donning such an outfit in life to 
conduct hold-ups it was hardly surprising his 
career was brief in the relatively small area 
in which he operated. Captured by soldiers 
after a shoot-out in the hayloft behind the 
Punch Bowl, King was reputedly hanged and 
gibbetted nearby. After death he was said to 
return to haunt as a fairly routine pub-ghost. 

Noisy phenomena proved so persistent 
that in 1942 an exorcist was called in, a 
priest from Stonyhurst College, a Catholic 
boys’ school in Clitheroe. It proved only 
partially successful. In the late 1960s and 
1970s came further accounts of strange 
noises, bottles flying from shelves and 
a moaning sound in the roof which staff 
assured Jack Hallam, when compiling his 
The Haunted Inns of England (1972), was 
not the winter wind in the rafters. More 
recently, glasses were reported being 
moved, cutlery was heard jangling and doors 
opened by themselves. 

Given that in the past King’s alleged 
spirit was viewed as “a bad-tempered ghost 
causing much disturbance when things 
don't go his way”, the developers might be 
advised to heed the enforcement notice if 
their appeal against it does not succeed. 

Sources: D.Mail, 13 April 2022; The 
Haunted Inns of England and The Ghosts 
Who's Who (1977) by Jack Hallam; 
Lancashire Telegraph, 16 April 2022. 
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STRANGE DAYS 


STRANGE CONTINENT 


GHOST HUNTERS 
A few stories about ghost 
hunters appeared in the press 
recently. In Carinthia and 
Styria, Austria, Michael (48), 
Robert (45), Bernhard (45) 
and Alina (26) have formed 
“Project Otherworld” to search 
for the spirits of the deceased. 
“We do not believe in ghosts”, 
they say, “we know they exist.” 
Beside the usual high tech 
ghost hunting tools, they deploy 
a teddy bear. “The soft toy 
contains four touch sensitive 
alarms. As soon as someone 
touches it, they go off.” They 
search - as most Central 
European ghost hunters do 
— not in haunted places, but 
rather at “lost” or atmospheric 
sites. When at the castle ruin 
of Neu Gleichenberg in Styria, 
they “established contact with 
a soul who told us her name. 
It was a woman who had been 
burned as a witch,” Michael 
explained. Their next target 
will be the ruin of Arnoldstein 
Abbey in Carinthia. The group 
do not regard themselves as 
ghost hunters, “as we do not 
destroy spirits as they do in 
the movies, but rather aim 
at communication”. They 
are aware most people will 
be sceptical and have no 
problem with that. “We accept 
all points of view. We do not 
want to convince. If you are 
interested, just watch our 
videos [on YouTube].” Michael 
added that he was never afraid 
while looking for ghosts: “On 
our excursions we are really 
concentrating on our technical 
equipment,” he said. www. 
heute.at, 4 Apr 2022. 
Meanwhile, in Germany, 
Ghost hunters Patrick Wagner 
and Karina Kudwien have 
been tracking paranormal 
phenomena at Castle Waldburg 
near Ravensburg in southern 
Germany, a venue that also 
offers medieval banquets and 
weddings. They say they have 
received reports about ghostly 
goings-on, and have themselves 
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ULRICH MAGIN rounds up the weirdness from Europe: 
rains of sand, fiery outbreaks and ABCs on the prowl. 


ABOVE: Castle Waldburg, near Ravensburg in southern Germany — the perfect spot for a bit of ghost hunting. 


witnessed strange phenomena. 
schwaebische.de, 23 Apr 2022. 


KRAZY KAT 

If you love your pet cat, does 
your pet cat love you? A man 
from Siegburg, Germany, called 
police on 28 April to report an 
emergency involving his cat; 
rather than the usual case of 
moggy that had been trapped 
up a tree, in this instance the 
owner had been trapped by his 
cat, which had become severely 
aggressive, preventing him 
from entering his own living 
room. Police referred him to 
firefighters, who arrived, waited 
some minutes and then caught 
the wild beast in a net. The 
animal was put into a transport 
box and taken to the vet fora 
check-up. Kolner Stadt-Anzeiger, 
29 Apr 2022. 


PHANTOM BOAT 

On Sunday, 13 March, police 
were informed of a burning 
boat between Gravedona and 
Domaso, on Lake Como, Italy. 
The alarm was raised at 8pm 
by people who also smelled 

a strong stench of gasoline 


coming from the lake. Rescue 
helicopters patrolled the lake, 
using powerful headlights, and 
firefighters went out in a dinghy 
in search of the craft for two 
hours, but drew a blank, despite 
the helicopter searching ever 
expanding areas. The report 
does not make entirely clear 
whether anything was seen or 
only smelled. La Provincia di 
Como, 13 Mar 2022. 


MYSTERIOUS FIRES 
Firefighters are puzzled about 
a series of fires in Hennef, 
Germany, in which the same 
apartment building in the 
city’s KonigstraBe has burst 
into flames at least five times 
without any definite cause ever 
having been found. The series 
of fires started on 8 March, 
when a door caught fire. Later 
the same day, rubbish stored 

in the building’s underground 
car park erupted in flames. 

On 11 March, another fire was 
reported in the same car park. 
On 16 March, a further fire 
broke out in the same place. On 
each occasion tenants had to 
evacuate the building. People 


had stored old mattresses, 
car tyres and similar rubbish 
in the car park, and this is 
what had caught fire, causing 
a large volume of smoke. 
Finally, on 11 April, a basket 
beside a refrigerator in one 
of the flats caught fire. This 
cluster of conflagrations was 
viewed as suspicious, but, so 
far, no indication of arson has 
been found. Police began an 
investigation to see if there 
was any connection between 
the fires, and if they were 
deliberately started, although 
no results have been made 
public so far. General-Anzeiger, 
Bonn, 17 Mar; Kolner Stadt- 
Anzeiger, 11 April 2022; www. 
feuerwehr-hennef.de/index. 
php ?id=einsaetze-2022. 


HUNGARIAN CAT FLAP 
Hungary saw an outbreak of 
big cat sightings when, starting 
on 8 December 2021, people 
began seeing “pumas” or 
“black panthers” all over the 
place. One of the first reports 
was of a big cat caught by a 
surveillance camera on the 
outskirts of Kiskunhalas, in the 


south of the country. The ABC 
was described as a large black 
cat. No “black panthers” were 
missing from any Hungarian 
zoo, and police began to search 
for it, reassuring locals that a 
puma does not attack unless 
provoked. Zoltan Hanga, 
spokesperson for Budapest 
Zoo and Botanical Gardens, 
explained that the animal 
would probably die over the 
winter and referred to a recent 
case of a serval which had 
been caught in Biikk almost 
dead from thirst. In their press 
release, police pointed out 
that pumas roam large areas 
and that it was to be expected 
that the animal would soon be 
encountered elsewhere. And 
so it was. 

On 24 December the puma 
reappeared some 20km (12 
miles) to the northeast. At 
Kiskunfélegyhaza eight lambs 
were found slaughtered, 
and the “black panther” 
was blamed. Whether the 
slaughtered lambs were 
analysed for DNA, or even 
examined by experts, we do 
not know. About the same 
time, on 22 December, the cat 
was spotted near Kecskemét, 
5km (three miles) to the 
northwest, by Csaba Ugrina: 
“At first I only noticed a 
moving black spot. I thought it 
might be a deer or a dog. Then 
I took out a high-performance 
camera and zoomed in. Then 
I saw that it was probably the 
panther walking around.” 
Moving a further 10km (six 
miles) to the north, the next 
sighting came from Szolnok, 
and this time a video was 
taken by Zoltan Both, a 
trapper of the department of 
emergency management, who 
posted it on social media. The 
video shows a black cat in the 
distance that appears large 
but could easily be a normal 
domestic cat. 

The “black panther” was 
last seen at Kerecsend, another 
20km (12 miles) to the north, 
although the press report gives 
no details. If it was always the 
same animal, it had crossed 
Hungary almost completely 
from the southern to the 
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ABOVE LEFT: The Hungarian panther caught on CCTV, December 2021. ABOVE RIGHT: Saharan sand in Germany in mid-March. 


Eight lambs 
were slaughtered 
and the panther 
was blamed 


northern border. Ungarn Heute, 
16 Dec 2021, 4+10+16 Jan 2022. 


RAINS OF SAND 

Sand from the Sahara rained 
down almost everywhere 
across the continent. Falls 

of sand were reported from 
southern Germany, France, and 
Spain. The sky over Bavaria 
was orange-red at sunset, and 
what was called “red rain” 
fell, leaving cars all over the 
country covered in a layer of 
dust. On the Rhine near Bonn, 
the layer of sand was quite 
considerable. In Spain, further 
south, the El Pais newspaper 
spoke of a “spectacular 
event” which hit cities such as 
Almeria, Alicante, Valencia, 
Cartagena and Madrid as 

well as Segovia. The air was so 
heavy with dust that it posed 
a health risk, and Madrid’s 
mayor, José Luis Martinez- 
Almeida, advised against 
walks in the open air. Spain 
knows these falls of Sahara 
sand as “Iluvia de sangre” or 
“rains of blood”. The origin 

of the phenomenon is said to 
be areas of low pressure over 
northern Africa that swirl 
sand up to higher atmospheric 
regions from where the winds 
spread them over the globe. In 


Germany, Saharan sand rains 
down several times each year, 
most often in autumn and 
spring. Further sand rains 
followed two weeks later and 
at the end of April. ZDF heute, 
Welt, 15 Mar, Kolner Stadt- 
Anzeiger, 18 Mar 2022. 


DYATLOV PASS UPDATE 
On the easternmost limit of 
Europe, in the Ural Mountains, 
the so-called Dyatlov Pass 
incident is one of the best 
known fortean events to 

have come out of Russia 

(see FTT245:30-45, 377:4). In 
February 1959, nine lightly- 
clad or naked Russian hikers 
were discovered frozen to 
death up to 1.5km away from 
their heavily damaged tent, 
with no hints as to why they 
fled the tent or why they 

had split up in the process. 

It was evident there had 

been snowfalls since the 
catastrophe, as footprints had 
been obliterated and the tent 
was partly covered by snow. 
Everything from UFOs, the 
KGB and abominable snowmen 
to paranormal or rare natural 
phenomena have been blamed. 
The scientific consensus (but 
not the fortean one) is that a 
rare sort of avalanche killed 
the skiers. 

Now vice.com has reported 
that the “Dyatlov Pass Mystery 
May Have Just Been Solved 
by New Video Evidence”. 

In 2021 Alexander Puzrin, 
professor of geotechnical 
engineering at ETH Zurich, 
and Johan Gaume, head of 
the Snow and Avalanche 


Simulation Laboratory at Ecole 
Polytechnique Fédérale de 
Lausanne, first suggested that 
the incident might have been 
due to a slab avalanche, when 
a whole large layer of snow 
breaks off a slope and runs 
down as a sheet (FT403:4). 
They have made three trips 

to the area to test whether 
avalanches naturally occur 
there, and early in 2022, two 
mountain guides confirmed 
their theory. “On 28 of January 
2022... Oleg Demyanenko 

and Dmitriy Borisov, left 

for the Dyatlov Pass on two 
snowmobiles,” they write 

in their study. “The initially 
favourable weather conditions 
quickly deteriorated, with wind 
and temperatures becoming 
similar to those on the night 

of the 1959 tragedy. Several 
times, the 300kg (660Ib) 
snowmobiles and their drivers 
were overturned by wind gusts. 
Visibility became extremely 
poor. And then, when after a 
few failed attempts the two 
mountain guides approached 
their destination, the visibility 
briefly improved and revealed 
traces of two snow slab 
avalanches.” The remains of the 
avalanches were soon buried 
in snow. Before the new video 
evidence, Russian scientists 
had doubted that the slopes 
around the pass were prone to 
avalanches at all. As historical 
mysteries such as this tend to 
accumulate layer after layer 

of rumour, I doubt that this 
explanation will be accepted 
as final by many. vice.com, 24 
Mar 2022. 
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ULRICH MAGIN 


ALIEN YAU NEWS FROM THE CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL GARDEN 


A FIFTH TRUNKO PHOTO 

Trunko is the name | light-heartedly 
coined in my 1996 book The Unexplained 
(but which to my great surprise became 
globally accepted), for the hitherto 
nameless yet very enigmatic ‘sea 
monster’ carcase washed ashore on a 
beach at the coastal town of Margate, in 
what is now Kwa-Zulu Natal, South Africa, 
in November 1922, and characterised by 
its coating of snow-white ‘fur’ plus a long 
elephantine trunk-like projection. Sadly, 
no tissue samples were taken from this 
strange specimen for formal scientific 
analysis before it was washed back out 
to sea and lost forever; nor, seemingly, 
were any photographs snapped of it. 
Consequently, Trunko appeared destined 
to remain perpetually unidentified, 
eternally unexplained, but nonetheless 
inspiring all manner of highly imaginative 
representations of what it may have 
looked like in life — bizarre 
hairy marine pachyderms 
bearing no resemblance 

to anything ever known 

to have existed on Earth. 
Almost 90 years later, in 
September 2010, German 
cryptozoological co-researcher 
Markus Hemmler and | were 
startled but delighted to 
discover no fewer than three 
Trunko photos, which had 
been snapped by a Mr AK Jones. One 
was featured on the Margate Business 
Association website, the other two had 
been published in Wide World Magazine 
back in August 1925. Yet until now, all 
three had remained unknown to the 
cryptozoological community. Moreover, 
these photos were of sufficient quality for 
me to be able to recognise that this entity 
was a globster, i.e. a decomposed whale 
carcase from which the skeletal contents 
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have fallen away, leaving behind a thick 
gelatinous matrix of collagen protein, still 
encased inside the whale’s skin sac of 
rotting blubber, with the carcase’s famous 
‘trunk’ most likely an enclosed rib covered 
in fibrous tissue, and its white ‘fur’ 
exposed connective tissue fibres. After 


more than 80 years, the mystery of Trunko 


had been solved (see my comprehensive 
article in F1275:42-47 for full details). 
But that was not all. In March 2011, | 
learnt from Markus that a fourth Trunko 
photograph had been discovered, by 
Margate-based South African artist and 
Trunko researcher Bianca Baldi, in the 
archives of Margate Museum, which 
showed an amorphous blob that again 
confirmed Trunko’s identity as a globster. 
And now, on 19 April 2022 and courtesy 
yet again of the indefatigable Markus, | 
have been made aware of a fifth Trunko 
photo. As with the previous quartet, it 
had been hiding in plain sight 
for quite a while. Markus had 
discovered that on 4 March 
| 2015, Margate businessman 
Lencel Celliers had posted 
in a Facebook group entitled 
‘MARGATE, Natal, South Africa 


a then-online album of vintage 
Margate-based photographs 
on the website of a South 
African news/information 
channel called eHowzit that included 
two Trunko photographs. One of these is 
the Jones image that had appeared on 
the MBA website, but the other is new 
to cryptozoologists. The album did not 
say who had snapped this latter photo 
(reproduced here). As can be seen, it 
depicts the by-now familiar Trunko form of 
a huge white globster, but, interestingly, 
it shows a large fan-shaped projection 
from the carcase that was not visible in 


— NOSTALGIA’, a clickable link to 


LEFT: The new Trunko photo. BELOW: The pictures 
taken by AK Jones. BELOW LEFT: The fourth photo. 


previous photos but which may explain 
various previously mystifying claims by 
some original Trunko eyewitnesses that 
the carcase had possessed a lobster-like 
‘tail’ (lobster tails are indeed fan-shaped). 
In addition, the specific location depicted 
in this photo, where Trunko was stranded, 
is revealed to have been the principal 
Margate beach at Tragedy Bay. Markus 
subsequently contacted Mr Celliers on FB 
for more information regarding this highly 
significant photo, and Celliers replied that 
he had obtained both of them from the 
Margate Museum “when it was still in 
existence in 2000”. (He also provided a 
link to a Margate-themed YouTube video 
produced by him and uploaded on 21 
July 2012 that includes these same two 
Trunko pictures.) Presently unable to 
identify with certainty which establishment 
Celliers was alluding to, however, Markus 
speculates that it may in fact be the 
Margate Art Museum, but if so, it is still 
in existence today. Consequently, Markus 
has now contacted this museum in the 
hope that it is indeed the correct one and 
can therefore provide some information 
concerning this fifth Trunko image — which, 
by turning up 100 years after Trunko itself 
did, surely deserves to be designated as 
the official Trunko Centenary Photograph! 
Markus Hemmler, pers. comms, 
19 April 2022; www.youtube.com/ 
watch ?v=9CwxDkGhlHg. 


MORE ANIMAL MAYHEM 


MONKEY GANGS OF LOPBURI 
Not content with gang warfare 
outside the grounds of the 
temple where they live in 
Lopburi, Thailand (FT411:25), 
the local macaques, deprived of 
their usual tourist handouts by 
the pandemic, have tightened 
their grip on the city streets, 
ransacking homes, shops and 
vehicles for food. Residents have 
taken to arming themselves 
with airguns and catapults to 

try and scare the animals away 
from their property, but are 
reluctant to kill them as they are 
widely venerated as descendants 
of the monkey god Hanuman. 
The animals mob people in the 
street, grabbing their phones, 
glasses, water bottles, car keys, 
cameras and anything else they 
can get their paws on, and once- 
rare gang fights are becoming 
commonplace. One group of 
monkeys has taken over an 
abandoned cinema, with some 
people claiming the monkeys 
are using the projector room 

as a kind of mausoleum for 

their dead. They are reported 

to be defending their territory 
ferociously and preventing 
humans from entering the 
building. Suthip Panthawong, 
whose car parts business has 
become a base for one of the four 
main monkey gangs, says: “Their 
behaviour is certainly changing, 
they are not just fighting for food, 
they are fighting each other for 
territory.” The government has 
sterilised 500 of the monkeys, 
but this seems to have had 

little effect on the problem and 
they continue to reproduce at a 
rapid rate. Attempts to capture 
and relocate the animals to a 
sanctuary outside the city have 
been stalled by villagers, fearful 
that the move will just shift the 
city chaos to their homes instead. 
S.Times, 2 Jan 2022. 


TANK BUSTED 

In South Lake Tahoe, California, 
police were hunting an 
extremely fat 5001b (227kg) bear 
nicknamed “Hank the Tank” who 
was being held responsible for 
an ursine reign of terror that had 
seen dozens of house break-ins 


in the area. They had been on his 
track for over six months with 
the intention of euthanising him, 
because, as police spokesperson 
Peter Tira explained, “This is a 
severely food habituated bear... 
this is a bear that has lost all 
fear of people and it sees people 
and homes as a source of food.” 
However, after DNA from several 
of the break-ins was analysed, 
California Department of Fish 
and Wildlife officials found 

that Hank’s crime spree in fact 
involved three other bears, two 
males and a female, and that 
Hank himself may not have 
committed any of the ‘burglaries 
-so he has been given a reprieve 
while officials track down the 
actual culprits. sacrameto. 
cbslocal.com, 18+22 Feb 2022. 
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DON’T IGNORE THE SNORE 
Also near Lake Tahoe, a family 
spent the winter hearing odd 
noises that sounded a little like 
snoring from under their house, 
but dismissed them. However, 
as the warmer weather arrived, 
they discovered they had a family 
of five bears hibernating in 
their crawlspace. “They thought 
they heard some odd rumbling, 
snoring-like noises but ignored 
it because it simply didn’t make 
sense... and the neighbours said 
they were imagining it because 
they didn’t hear anything,” said 
a spokesperson from the Bear 
League, a local bear preservation 
organisation. The League found 
a mother bear, along with three 
of her own cubs and an adopted 
orphan, under the house and 


helped them safely find their way 
into the woods. theguardian.com, 
24 Apr 2022. 


MISSING EVIDENCE 

Police investigating the murder 
of Shashikant Sharma in Jaipur, 
India, found his body three days 
after his family reported him 
missing, and swiftly arrested 
Rahul and Mohanlal Kandera for 
his murder. However, once the 
case came to trial, proceedings 
ground to a halt when the 
prosecutor ordered police to 
produce the evidence and they 
had to confess that a packet 
containing 15 items, including 
the murder weapon, had gone 
missing, snatched by a monkey 
shortly after the men’s arrest. 
Apparently, the key evidence 
had been temporarily kept 
under a tree due to “a lack of 
space”. While there it had been 
grabbed by a monkey, who fled 
with the package, and police had 
been unable to recover it. The 
prosecutor expressed frustration 
and demanded that the Jaipur 
Rural Police Superintendent 


Thai monkey crime wave, falsely accused bear, 
paperwork-eating goat, and St Bernards go bad 


ABOVE: Macaque gangs in Lopburi, 
Thailand. LEFT: Hank the Tank is 
(probably) innocent. 


clarify how a monkey could steal 
evidence; he explained that 

the constable responsible for 
guarding the evidence had been 
suspended and had then resigned 
from the force and died. dailystar. 
co.uk, 6 May 2022. 


GOAT BITES FILE 

Staff in a government building 
in Kanpur, India, had their work 
disrupted after a goat infiltrated 
their office and was seen fleeing 
with a file in its mouth. They gave 
chase and managed to wrest the 
half-chewed document from its 
jaws. Metro, 3 Dec 2021. 


WOLVES? 

The sheriff’s office in Park 
County, Colorado, opened an 
investigation in partnership with 
Colorado Parks and Wildlife after 
they were shown a fuzzy video of 
a pack of animals harrying a local 
elk herd. “The video was shot 
from a very long distance away 
and the lighting and shadows 
made it difficult to determine 
what type of large, four-legged 
animals were running near 

an elk herd,” said a sheriff’s 
spokesperson. A wolf pack was 
suspected, although none was 
known to be within 100 miles of 
the area. Further investigation, 
though, revealed that the 
“wolves” were, in fact, five St 
Bernard dogs that had escaped 
from their owner. huffingtonpost. 
co.uk, 7 May 2022. 
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_ CON 


NOEL ROONEY attempts to summarise the improbable and somewhat hilarious affair of the US 
Government’s short-lived new ‘Ministry of Truth’ and its singing director 


SUPERCALIFRAGILISTIC 


Every so often, a government 
does something so palpably 


silly that it deserves everything 


it gets. A few weeks ago, the 


Conspirasphere erupted at the 


news that the US Government 
— specifically the Department 
of Homeland Security — 
was setting up a new body 
called the Disinformation 
Governance Board. The 
outrage and derision spread 
well beyond the boundaries 
of the C-sphere; in fact, 
commentators on all points of 
the political spectrum piled in. 

The Orwellian resonance 
of the new board’s name 
meant that it was a matter of 
milliseconds before people 
started calling it the Ministry 
of Truth; a natural reaction, 
I think, but one that missed 
an opportunity. The original 
name was quite creepy and 
Orwellian already, and allowed 
the interpretation that the 
new body would be regulating, 
or producing guidelines for, 
the proper dissemination of 
disinformation; but, sadly, 
that comic slant got lost in the 
noise. And there was a lot of 
noise. 

The furore only increased 
when it was announced 
that the head of this new 
organisation would be one 
Ms Nina Jankowicz. Ms 
Jankowicz has form when it 
comes to disinformation, and 
conspiracists were quick to 
point it out. She also has a 
penchant for song and dance 
routines, lending new lyrics 
to old musical favourites; 
her TikTok account includes 
a version of “Supercali- 
fragilisticexpealidocious” 
aimed at purveyors of what, 
from a certain point of view, 
looks like disinformation. 

Jankowicz has also, we 
gather, advised the UK 
Government on matters of 
information and its opposites. 
And she was an advisor to 
the Government of Ukraine 
for a while, advising them on 
strategic communications. 


She also has a 
penchant for 
song and dance 
routines 


Odd how many conspiratorial 
themes these days lead back 
to Ukraine. 

And there was the rub. The 
DHS had handed care of the 
DGB (sounds kind of Soviet, 
doesn’t it?) to someone who, 
so the conspiracists and 
right-wing pundits claimed, 
was anything but impartial. 
As evidence, they noted: 
her many tweets casting the 
Hunter Biden laptop story 
(now being investigated by the 
FBI and the New York Times, 
which originally echoed Ms 
Jankowicz’s opinion) as a 
Russian plot; a CNN segment 
where she worried about 
Trump supporters turning up 
armed to polling stations (they 
actually didn’t); and publicly 
praising Christopher Steele as 
a paragon of veracity, some 
considerable time after his 
Russiagate dossier had been 
blown out of the water and 
shown to be a concoction of 
lies and rumours. 

There were also dark 
murmurings about her 


possible connection to the CIA. 


In 2013 she married Vincent 
Michael Stein, and the new 
couple moved into a house 
in Arlington, Virginia, which, 
as everyone in the C-sphere 


knows, is the suburb closest 
to the CIA headquarters at 
Langley. And Vincent worked 
for Harvard Business Services, 
a company that sets up other 
companies with Delaware 
licences; in other words, 
creating front companies for 
spooks to pose as kosher 
business people. 

Some C-sphere historians 
also pointed out that the US 
Government has been down 
this road before. During World 
War I, a three-line executive 
order from President Woodrow 
Wilson decreed the creation 
of the Committee for Public 
Information, a body with a 
similar remit (more on that 
anon) to the DGB. The CPI was 
headed by the “pyrotechnic, 
muckraking journalist” George 
Creel, and quickly morphed 
into a purveyor of propaganda, 
as Creel himself acknowledged 
in a book he wrote shortly after 
the war, How We Advertised 
America. 

Ah yes, the remit thing. No 
one in the administration, 
including the DHS official 
responsible for setting up 
the DGB, Secretary Alejandro 
Mayorkas, seemed very 
clear on what its purpose 
might be. In fact, his attempt 
at clarification seemed to 
make matters worse. The 
Washington Post weighed in 
with some negative definitions 
to help him out: “What the 
board is not tasked to do is to 
establish what is true and what 
is false, or to push Internet 
services or anyone else to take 
a tougher line on expression 
in general. Indeed, the board 
has no operational authority at 
all.” Quite. 

So, there we had it; a new 
government body, working 
under the auspices of 
homeland security, with no 
specific function, but a name 
that smacks of propaganda, 
and with a leader whom many, 
especially but not exclusively 
on the Republican right, 
believed was a Democratic 
Party activist if not a CIA 


operative, was rolled out 
ready for action. It would 
seek out disinformation (and 
maybe misinformation too) 
and tell folks what to do with 
it — or something. What could 
possibly go wrong? 

Everything, apparently. As 
the ridicule mounted, the DHS 
announced that the DGB had 
suspended operations (that is, 
it had stopped working before 
it started). Ms Jankowicz 
announced her resignation 
from the board (someone 
may have misinformed her 
that it still existed) to return 
to “the public sphere” — so 
more TikTok fun; personally 
I’m hoping for a rendition of 
“Send in the Clowns”. And the 
Conspirasphere went back 
to its ongoing obsessions, 
presumably with a smug sense 
of job well done. 

When the dust began to 
settle, there was a certain 
amount of hand-wringing from 
the liberal media, though it 
was hard to hear over the 
crowing of its right-wing and 
C-sphere counterparts. More 
than one outlet posed the 
question: what would the 
liberal media have done if the 
Donald had announced the 
creation of a disinformation 
board? Crowing aside, that’s a 
valid question. 

Is there a lesson to be 
drawn from this farrago? Well, 
one obvious point is that, in an 
adversarial political system, it 
is very difficult, if not criminally 
counterproductive, for one side 
or other to claim a monopoly 
on the truth. Twitter’s 
putative new owner may have 
something to say about that. 


SOURCES 
https:/rense.com/general96/ 
bidens-wicked-witch.php; www. 
readtangle.com/disinformation- 
governance-board-alejandro- 
mayorkas/; www.nationalreview. 
com/corner/there-is-no-ministry- 
of-truth-minister-of-truth- 
confirms/; www.conspiracy. 
news/2022-05-20-bidens- 
disinformation-had-part-disinfo- 
operations-europe.html 


DEFENSE INTELLIGENCE AGENCY 


UFO ‘REVELATIONS 


DISCLOSURE DISAPPOINTS 
Following the US Department of 
Defense’s Advanced Aerospace 
Threat Identification Program 
(AATIP) being made public in 
2017 (FT362:2, 363:28), the US 
version of The Sun website filed 
a Freedom of Information (FOI) 
request to find out more about 
the programme. Four years after 
their initial filing, the Defense 
Intelligence Agency (DIA) 
finally released 1,574 pages of 
information to the paper in early 
April, with some parts redacted 
for “privacy and confidentiality 
concerns”. Much of this was the 
result of work contracted out by 
Bigelow Aerospace Advanced 
Space Studies (BLASS) to study 
“advanced aerospace weapon 
threats from the present out 
to 40 years in the future”. 
Reports of the release made 
it seem sensational, talking 
about documents concerning 
the biological effects of UFO 
sightings on humans, studies 
on advanced technologies such 
as invisibility cloaks, and plans 
for deep space exploration and 
colonisation. The reality was 
less impressive. Much of the 
documentation was derived 
from trawls through publicly 
available materials, summarised 
for the intelligence community, 
not the results of actual 
investigations by a government 
body. Some of it even included 
stories from publications such 
as National Enquirer and others 
were things published by the 
UFO community now being 
given spurious authority by 
having been recycled through 
the intelligence system. 

One document that caught 
a lot of attention was an 
“Acquisition Threat Support” 
report that sets out how 
to categorise “anomalous 
behaviour”; in it, encounters 
with “ghosts, yetis, spirits, elves 
and other mythical/legendary 
entities” are classed as “AN3”, 
while seeing a UFO with aliens 
on board would be “CE3”. The 
document also goes on to give 
categories for poltergeists, 
“corn” circles, spontaneous 
human combustion, alien 


abductions and other fortean 
phenomena. While some reports 
implied this indicated an 
acceptance of such phenomena 
in intelligence circles, it is clear 
that this was more a paper 
exercise intended to come up 
with a way of analysing reports 
of anomalies made by witnesses, 
presumably to enable their 
veracity to be appraised, with 
the use of the term “mythical/ 
legendary” suggesting that 
reports of these would be likely 
to undermine an experiencer’s 
credibility. The terminology used 
likewise suggested only a very 
superficial understanding of the 
field. Almost all the reported 
studies into communicating 
with alien civilisations, plans 
for deep space exploration and 
colonisation, and antigravity, 
invisibility and teleportation 
technologies seem to be 
summaries of the published 
literature evaluating how 
feasible the development of 
such technologies might be in 
the future, rather than providing 
any revelations about secret 
technologies now in existence 
or development, or in use by 
extraterrestrials. 

One document that does 
stand out as more than just 
recycled information from 
public sources or open- 
ended speculation is a report 
entitled “Anomalous Acute 
and Subacute Field Effects on 
Human and Biological Tissues”, 
which investigates injuries to 
“human observers by anomalous 
advanced aerospace systems”. 


It assessed 42 cases from 
medical files and 300 similar 
“unpublished” cases where 
humans had been reported 
as injured after “anomalous” 
encounters. It notes that humans 
have been injured by “exposure 
to anomalous vehicles”, 
particularly when they have 
been in close proximity to 
airborne ones, and that the 
injuries are consistent with 
exposure to electromagnetic 
radiation, suggesting “energy 
related propulsion systems” 
were involved. It reports 
symptoms including radiation 
burns, brain damage, headaches, 
fevers and nose bleeds, and 
concludes that: “Sufficient 
incidents/accidents have 
been accurately reported, and 
medical data acquired, as to 
support a hypothesis that some 
advanced systems are already 
deployed, and opaque to full US 
understandings.” 

Along with the report was 
a “useful database” listing 
the biological effects of UFO 
sightings on humans and their 
frequency, compiled by MUFON, 
which included “apparent 
abduction”, “unaccounted for 
pregnancy”, sexual encounters, 
experience of telepathy and 
perceived teleportation. While 
the core report potentially 
tells us something new, this 
doesn’t, despite the headlines it 
generated, as it merely reports 
what experiencers have said 
in various publicly available 
sources without any further 
analysis. What is interesting, 


F | USintelligence documents address the biological effects of 
UFO encounters, but recycle existing ufological sources 


LEFT: The headquarters of the US 
Defense Intelligence Agency in 
Washington, DC. 


though, is that the report 
explicitly links the symptoms 
experienced by those having 
“anomalous” encounters to 
those experienced by Havana 
Syndrome victims (FT359:22, 
360:14, 363:4, 370:26- 27, 382:10- 
11, 389:26-27, 401:9, 407:21, 
411:26, 417:28), which opens the 
intriguing possibility that the 
two might have the same origin. 
While moderately interesting, 
this release is hardly the Great 
Disclosure UFO believers 
fervently await. Its primary 
value is in showing how much 
government agencies appear to 
be relying on published sources 
from the UFO community, 
including significant quantities 
of material from the Mutual 
UFO Network (MUFON), and 
how little value they seem to 
have got from the $12 million 
contract with Bigelow. The 
overwhelming picture is of 
people sitting at desks reading 
UFO and scientific literature 
and producing summaries along 
the lines of “this is what people 
believe” and “this is what might 
be possible one day” rather 
than doing much active research 
themselves. The main conclusion 
seems to be “there’s probably 
something out there; we don’t 
know what it is; it probably uses 
electromagnetic propulsion” - 
which is pretty much what we 
knew before. For more, see Nigel 
Watson’s ‘Damned Saucers’ 
column, p28. the-sun.com/news; 
livescience.com, 5 Apr 2022. 


ALIEN TRAUMA 

Meanwhile, researchers from 
Zaragoza University in Spain 
have discovered that people who 
believe they have been abducted 
by aliens are more likely to 
suffer post-traumatic stress 
disorder than people who have 
been kidnapped by humans. 
Writing in the journal Explore 
they concluded that “regardless 
of whether their recollections 
are true or false, their fear is 
real”. D.Mail, 15 Dec 2021. 
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LUCYG RANVILLE 


STRANGE DAYS 


JOHN NICHOLSON 

John Nicholson was the only 
child of Captain W Ivan 
Nicholson and Eleanor (Nella) 
Zollner, daughter of the Danish 
Consul. In 1946, when John was 
six, the family moved to Flying 
Rat Cottage in Great Dunmow, 
Essex, where they kept poultry, 
plus a goat and a pig. Though 
the Nicholsons came from 
Northumberland, John said that 
“because of the War I was borna 
Cockney.” He went to Sherborne 
School in Dorset, and then 
entered the world of books: as 

a teacher, librarian, bookseller, 
publisher, editor, lecturer, 
printer and writer. 

In the 1960s, John and his 
gloriously eccentric mother 
Nella ran a shop selling books 
and antiques in King Street, 
Cambridge. Later - with Cecilia 
Boggis, whom John met in 1969 
and married in Las Vegas in 1994 
(see her obituary FT331:24) - 
John opened a larger bookshop 
nearby on Jesus Terrace called 
‘The Land of Cokaygne’, a 
haven for rebels and misfits. 

He published magazines called 
Cambridge Voice, Braingrader 
(edited by Henry Bosanquet) 
and Arcana, the latter described 
as “the national magazine 

of inquiry into cosmology, 
hermetic science, and the 
occult.” Columnists included his 
old friends Nigel Pennick and 
Anthony Roberts. (In 1972 Paul 
Sieveking — later to join Bob 
Rickard editing Fortean Times — 
contributed “Cosmic Invasion”, 
about Wilhelm Reich’s orgone 
duels with space aliens). 

Cecilia set up and ran 
Bozo Press, which published 
a torrent of John’s singular 
and provocative tracts and 
broadsides in the grand 
tradition of 18th century 
pamphleteering. Every autumn 
in the late 1970s/early 1980s, 
John and Cecilia would load 
up their Winnebago with 
friends and publications, drive 
to Germany, and attend the 
Frankfurt Book Fair, infiltrating 


28 e220 


www.forteantimes.com 


NECROLOG | 


it with hi-jinks on behalf of the 
UK’s small and underground 
presses. Some years they were 
accompanied by Richard Adams 
with his Open Head Press 
publications. In 1988 John and 
Cecilia were prime movers in 
establishing the Small Press 
Group (along with Ed Baxter, 
Andy Hopton and Anthony 
Melville). Cecilia typeset the 
Small Press Yearbook and there 
were annual Small Press Fairs. 
The SPG faded away with the 
rise of the Internet. 

While Cecilia was the main 
breadwinner, typesetting for 
Fortean Times, Private Eye and 
other publications, John signed 
up with the Ugly Model Agency, 
modelling for fashion shoots and 
TV commercials, and had bit 
parts in TV dramas like Casualty 
and The Garden Party. He 
appeared as a High Priest in Hex 
(1969), as Saint Peter in Derek 
Jarman’s Caravaggio (1986), and 
in Star Wars and Harry Potter 
films (all non-speaking parts). 

The Fanatic was an occasional 
magazine with various editors, 


including John Michell, Susan 
Janssen, Bill Levy, Heathcote 
Williams and Richard Adams. 
Nicholson edited the fourth 
issue, an “Internal Exile 
Special”, about which John 
Michell commented: “I 
haven’t laughed so much since 
Dostoyevsky.” 

In July 2005, Nicholson made 
“London Revisited”, a five-part 
radio series for Resonance FM, 
exploring the hidden histories 
of the capital. Ed Baxter of 
Resonance FM writes: “John 
was a column of fire which gave 
off sparks, always full of ideas 
and plans (‘Just a quick one’, 
he’d say before an hour-long 
phone call), often angry, usually 
justifiably, often exasperating, 
always with an eye on the 
absurd. Of course I went along 
with his ideas and tried where 
I could to add some practical 
element without dampening his 
enthusiasm.” 

PUZZLING QUESTIONS: Some 
Observations On The History of 
Prodigies (1983) is the work of 
most interest to forteans. This 


In which we send off a champion of Britain's small press scene and modern-day 
pamphleteer, the much-loved ‘Queen of Callanish’, and a leading esotericist 


LEFT: John Nicholson. 


begins: “The more one studies 
the history of Prodigies the more 
overwhelming is the evidence 
that our present attitude to such 
matters is the exception rather 
than the rule. Nothing is more 
certain than that Prodigies 
have been constant, in time and 
place. Whether it be a creature 
half man half beast, a shower 
of silver, disembodied voices, 
unaccountable disappearances, 
fire in heaven, or just 
extraordinary luck, Prodigies 
have never gone away. What 
has changed is human attitudes 
to these phenomena. Today’s 
attitude, determined by Science, 
is at best amused disdain.” 
Other works by John Nichoson 
include: 

The Primer of English Violence 
- Being a chronological survey 
of uprisings, invasions, riots and 
disaffection in the British Isles 
(1484 to the present day) (with 
Nigel and Rupert Pennick) 
(1977) 

John Bunyan and the 
visionary search for an English 
conscience (1983) 

The Great Liberty Riot of 
1780 (being an account of how 
the People destroyed the prisons of 
London and set free the prisoners; 
Together with a thorough 
examination of how this event 
has been portrayed in History 
and literature) (1985). This 
was a response to Christopher 
Hibbert’s King Mob (1958), 
looking at the Gordon Riots 
from a libertarian viewpoint. 
John led a guided walk around 
the sites of the old London 
prisons, like the Marshalsea and 
Liberty Clink. 

An English Figure. Two essays 
on the work of John Michell (with 
Laurel Schreiber) (1987). This 
had a later appendix called “A 
View over John Michell” 

Further Thoughts on a Centre 
for Small Presses (1999) 

A series of “Small 
Companions”, including 
England’s Last Trump and 


England’s Bloody Dawn 
A series of satirical 
“Patriotic English Tracts”: 

1. An Elementary Programme 
for the Salvation of the English 
Monarchy (1980) 

2. The Big Stick - concluding 
with An Impassioned Plea (1982) 

2.5. The Destruction of the 
English Way of Life 

3.A DEVOUT CALL FOR 
SUBLIME TYRANNY to display 
its Grandeur and Might (1984) 

4. THE GREAT 
DELIVERANCE of the English 
from all false unions the better 
to assert One True Faith which 
confounds all foes, foreigners and 
unbelievers but rewards its true 
and royal protestants (2000) 

5. AN APOSTROPHE to those 
Earthly Powers who threaten 
Doom. With a Timely Nudge 
about Historical Precedents and 
a Reminder to the wilful of the 
Supreme Wisdom which they 
Ignore at their Peril (2003/4) 

SECRET ORDERS: A study 
in control. A new light on magic 
and politics in history. Deals with 
possession, speaking in tongues, 
out of the mind and out of the 
body experiences. (This last 
scheduled for spring 1986, but 
never published). 

John Frederick Louis 
Nicholson, writer and publisher, 
born 29 Mar 1940; died Bedford 
25 Dec 2021, aged 81. 


MARGARET CURTIS 
There are few less hospitable 
places in Britain than the 
windswept and treeless Isle of 
Lewis, in the Outer Hebrides. 
The island is still firmly in the 
grip of the Wee Free Church and 
incomers can find themselves 
unwittingly ostracised for 
such crimes as hanging out 
washing on a Sunday. Margaret 
Ponting, as she was then, moved 
to Lewis in 1974 with her 
husband Gerald and their two 
young children. Employed as 
teachers, the Pontings became 
steadily more interested in the 
archeology of Lewis, and the 
stunning Calanais (pronounced 
‘Callanish’), a megalithic 
complex of standing stones 
dating from 3000 BC. 

Inspired by the work of 
Alexander Thom, they began 


ABOVE: Margaret Curtis braving the winds of the Isle of Lewis. 


to research the astronomical 
alignments of Lewis’s stone 
circles and rows, making 
many new discoveries and 
finding previously unknown 
megaliths. As independent 
experts, their guided tours of 
Calanais became legendary, 
attracting visitors from around 
the world. After splitting with 
Gerald, Margaret married 
Ron Curtis in 1989 and the 
two worked together on 
researching Calanais and 
its archzeoastronomy, self- 
publishing their findings. After 
Ron died in 2008, Margaret 
published more material and 
continued to lead tour groups. 
It is said that if the wind 
drops on Lewis, the locals fall 
over. Margaret’s tours were not 
for the faint-hearted, as she 
was oblivious to the appalling 
climate and saw no reason to 
rush, since she had so much 
important information to 
impart. She would stride out 
in a freezing gale, dressed ina 
flimsy anorak and brandishing 
her sensibly waterproofed 
maps and diagrams. Back 
at her bungalow, which had 
seen better days, she would 
demonstrate Neolithic building 
techniques using wooden 
models in trays of sand. These 
were unfortunately regarded 
as litter trays by Margaret’s 
several dozen cats. For me, 
the highlight of her talk was a 
demonstration of why quartz 
may have been regarded as 
special by prehistoric people. 
Pressing two quartz pebbles 
tightly together, she twisted one 


back and forth: with the lights 
turned off, the pebbles glowed 
like LEDs. 

Although Margaret had many 
friends and admirers around 
the world, the true value of 
her work was not as widely 
appreciated in her lifetime 
as it should have been. Her 
reputation can only grow with 
the passing years. 

Margaret Curtis, teacher, 
archeologist and megalith 
enthusiast, born 7 June 1941; 
died Stornoway 26 Mar 2022, 
aged 80. 

Steve Marshall 


GARETH KNIGHT 

Ritual magician and writer 
Gareth Knight, who has died 
at the age of 91, was a leading 
authority on the Western 
esoteric tradition and practical 
ritual magic. He also played 

a major part in securing the 
legacy of Dion Fortune and 
keeping her magical tradition 
alive. 

Born Basil Wilby in 
Colchester, Essex, Knight 
began his esoteric journey in 
his early 20s after discovering 
Fortune’s books and seeking 
initiation into her Society of 
the Inner Light. He swiftly 
ascended to the higher grades 
and became the society’s 
librarian and editor of their 
magazine New Dimensions, 
activities that brought him into 
regular contact with leading 
occultists of the time including 
Israel Regardie, WG Gray, 
Gerald Gardner, Pat Crowther 
and others. At this time, he 


also embarked on a career as 
a prolific writer on the occult, 
beginning with A Practical 
Guide to Qabalistic Symbolism. 

During the 1960s he felt the 
Society of the Inner Light’s 
approach to magic was taking 
a different path to his own, so 
he left the group, relocated to 
Gloucestershire, and started 
the Helios Book Service, a 
publishing house dedicated to 
esoteric subjects, with his wife 
Roma and John and Mary Hall. 
He also launched a new course 
of study in magic, the Helios 
Course, with another former 
Inner Light member, William 
E Butler, which eventually 
developed into a separate 
organisation, the Servants of 
the Light. Knight subsequently 
set up his own school of esoteric 
learning, the Gareth Knight 
Group, in part inspired by 
his discussions with Anthony 
Duncan, an Anglican priest 
and clairvoyant, summarising 
his insights in Experience of the 
Inner Worlds. Eventually, the 
Gareth Knight Group evolved 
into The Avalon Group; after 
25 years, Knight passed on its 
leadership to other members, 
and it is now run by his 
daughter Rebsie Fairholm. 

As well as ritual magic, 
Knight continued to write 
on a wide range of other 
subjects, publishing around 
40 books covering topics as 
diverse as Qabalah, the history 
of magic, Arthurian legend, 
Rosicrucianism, Tarot, the 
Inklings and the Feminine 
Mysteries. In the 1990s 
Knight had a rapprochement 
with the Society of the Inner 
Light that led to him editing 
a volume of Dion Fortune’s 
war letters and contributing 
to the Inner Light Journal. He 
subsequently worked with 
the Society to restore some of 
their original practices, edited 
a series of books of previously 
unpublished Fortune writings 
and wrote Dion Fortune and the 
Inner Light. 

Gareth Knight (Basil Wilby), 
ritual magician, author and 
publisher; born Colchester, 21 
Mar 1930; died, Braintree, 1 Mar 
2022, aged 91. 


STEVE MARSHALL 
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MISLEADING THE MEDIA? 

Much was made in the tabloid media about a 
newly released document titled “Anomalous 
Acute and Subacute Field Effects on Human 
and Biological Tissues” (See p27). It lists 

42 reports that indicate that UFO close 
encounters cause hair loss, nightmares, fever, 
headaches, nose bleeds, heart palpitations, 
burnt skin and even spontaneous pregnancy. 
This leads to the conclusion that they were 
exposed to “unconventional and advanced 
energy systems”. 

At first sight the report by Dr Christopher 
‘Kit’ Green, seems very scientific and 
imposing. Yet, the database it uses is culled 
from “A Catalog of UFO-Related Human 
Physiological Effects”, written in 1996 by 
John F Schuessler, a former director of the 
US Mutual UFO Network (MUFON), a report 
that has been easily available online for 
decades, and most of the cases are from 
UFO magazines and newspapers rather 
than from thorough scientific investigations. 
As they say, if you input rubbish data you 
get rubbish answers. Rather than being an 
astonishing revelation that the Pentagon 
believes in such physical effects, the paper 
is just one of approximately 104 Defense 
Information Research Documents (DIRDs) 
about ‘weird science’ ideas. They were 
part of the Advanced Aerospace Weapon 
System Applications Program (AAWSAP), who 
contracted the work to Bigelow Aerospace 
Advanced Space Studies (BAASS). 

Jack Brewer on his “UFO Trail” blog notes 
that: “The newfound attention propelled the 
paper to be mischaracterised rather far and 
wide, misrepresented as portraying DIA official 
conclusions that people were seriously injured 
during otherworldly UFO encounters.” 

Brewer spoke to Kit Green, who said he did 
not support the alien UAP theories and that 
the “injuries could all be explained by current 
human technology, including advanced 
microwave and radio frequency non-lethal 
weapons developed by the US and other 
countries”. 

The Advanced Aerospace Threat 
Identification Program (AATIP) was the 
nickname for the AAWSAP, but it has been 
claimed it was a separate programme 
‘headed’ by the mercurial and media-hungry 
Luis Elizondo (pictured above) who had 
zero funding and no contractor support 
(see FT363:28, 366:28, 367:30). Brewer 
notes that several journalists have become 
disenchanted with what they were told about 
the AATIP. Bryan Bender, Senior National 
Correspondent at Politico, for example, is 
quoted as saying: “Without the Nimitz case 
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and the video they would have had little but 
ghost stories and campfire ghouls to show 
for it.” When Brewer emailed Bender about 
this, Bender was more defensive, stating: 
“They [Elizondo and Former Deputy Assistant 
Secretary of Defense for Intelligence Chris 
Mellon] made a strategic decision not to bring 
AAWSAP and Skinwalker [Ranch] into the story. 
| have discussed this with them numerous 
times and their view was that it would muddle 
their message on UAPs and the successor 
AATIP program that Elizondo oversaw.” 

Journalist Steven Greenstreet also felt he 
was misled and sent Brewer this statement: 
“Last year, after having personally ridden the 
UFO bandwagon for two years, | asked myself: 
“What if I’m wrong?”. | went back and retraced 
“the evidence” again — every document, every 
news story and every on-record statement 
from the main players in the current UFO 
story. | quickly realised “the evidence” was 
not as solid as the majority of the mainstream 
media, including myself, had portrayed it. A 
combination of new documented evidence 
that | have acquired and uncomfortable 
conversations with key players that | was 
privy to led me to believe that | was being 
deceived.” 

As early as 6 December 2019, Pentagon 
spokesperson Sue Gough had informed 
Greenstreet by email that: “According to all 
the official information | have now, when 
implemented, AATIP did not pursue research 
and investigation into unidentified aerial 
phenomena; that was not part of the technical 
studies nor the reports produced by the 
Program.” (documents2.theblackvault.com/ 
documents/osd/21-F-0946.pdf) 

Not surprisingly, Elizondo has not 
responded to Brewer’s questions about his 
AATIP involvement. As Brewer puts it, he is 
“long on sensational stories and short on 
producing verifying evidence”. And, as one 
commentator says, the whole AATIP narrative 


has been directed by “bullshit artists leading 
gullible writers of average talent to spread 
their garbage”. 

| must concur that the media has been 
eager to feature Elizondo and publish all 
manner of unsupported claims, which rather 
undermines the popular idea that there is 
some massive cover-up of UFO information 
going on. As the AATIP saga shows, the 
media, rather than being disdainful of UFO 
stories, has lapped them up and has shown 
it is easily led by self-appointed experts who 
have an ET agenda to promote. http:/ufotrail. 
blogspot.com/2022/04/reporters-say-they- 
were-purposely.html 


ELIMINATING THE IMPOSSIBLE 

Entaus is a new UFO blog by Mike Cifone that 
seeks to provide “Notes Towards a Ufological 
Science of the Future”. His blog entry about 
“Transcendental Skepticism” (27 April) 
wonders what video evidence would convince 
a UFO sceptic. It’s a good point. | remember, 
many moons ago, FT founder Bob Rickard 
showed me a book of photographs taken by 
contactee Billy Meier. For me the pictures 
were far too clear and realistic looking to 

be the real deal; conversely, the latest UAP 
videos of ‘structured craft’ operating beyond 
the laws of known physics look just like blobs 
to me. 

Cifone asks “to what extent is the skeptic 
amenable to the existence of genuinely 
anomalous content... indeed, to genuine 
anomalies period? Is there ever a point 
at which skepticism is overcome, and we 
move beyond it to the more disorienting 
position of having to actually encounter the 
anomalous as anomalous, but yet still without 
the conviction of a true (or even just merely 
adequate) understanding of it? What comes 
after skepticism — and what allows us to get 
there?” 

He makes the point that to be sceptical 
is to dogmatically eradicate any form of 
potential anomaly that might be lurking out 
there. He repeats J Allen Hynek’s statement 
that sceptics take the attitude that “it can’t 
be true, so it isn’t”. The dogmatic sceptic 
thus takes on the view that all UFO reports 
and stories are a “hoax, falsification, or 
fake”. What this ignores is that sceptics put 
forward alternative explanations and testable 
theories for incredible stories — and this is far 
harder than being a believer in all and sundry 
claims that UFOs confirm the existence of ET 
visitors. To corrupt the wisdom of Sherlock 
Holmes: “Only when you have satisfactorily 
eliminated the possible, should you consider 
the impossible.” entaus.blogspot.com 


Sadly, this month’s column must report 

the death of a friend, Norman Oliver, who 
inspired my early days in British ufology. 
Norman died at the age of 95 just hours 
after the 57th anniversary of a case with 
which he became forever associated — the 
Scoriton Mystery. Scoriton was a small 
Devon community where one of the more 
outlandish tales in British ufology unfolded. 
In those days, | was a teenager delivering 
newspapers to the Top of the Pops TV studio 
and following the NASA space missions. 
This led me to join the British UFO Research 
Association (BUFORA), a national body with 
over 1,000 active members in those days, 
which Norman administered for some time. 

According to Ernest Bryant, at about 
5.30pm on 24 April 1965, a UFO landed 
outside his Scoriton home; a door in the 
craft opened and three beings emerged, 
one of them apparently a human teenager. 
One entity spoke to Bryant in an odd 
accent, pronouncing the name ‘Yamski’ 
and claiming they came from Venus (then 
thought of as a nearby twin of Earth, with 
Venusians almost as popular as Martians in 
science fiction tales). The man from Venus 
said he would return in a month, bringing 
“proof of Mantell”; cryptic words that Bryant 
claimed meant nothing to him. However, the 
Venusian craft did return and gave him a few 
bits of metal supposedly from a plane. 

While Bryant claimed not to know this, 
Thomas Mantell was a US military pilot who 
died tragically in Kentucky in January 1948 
when his plane crashed. He was making a 
steep climb in pursuit of a mystery object 
high above his aircraft. Most believe that he 
lost consciousness during this ascent and 
that the UFO was a high altitude balloon 
beyond his achievable ceiling, his death 
being a result of oxygen starvation. 

The investigation of the Scoriton case 
fell to Norman Oliver and Eileen Buckle, an 
enthusiastic BUFORA member who later 
spent time at Flying Saucer Review when | 
was working there. The duo had different 
approaches, Eileen being intuitive and 
Norman a stickler for hard data: he spent 
his time checking facts, while she quickly 
saw the story as ripe for a book (published 
as The Scoriton Mystery in 1967). 

Over the next two years, a lot happened 
— the saddest thing was that the witness 
himself died after developing a fast-growing 
brain tumour that, needless to say, led to 
speculation that it was induced by alien 
contact. There is a possible correlation 
between close encounters and tumours. 


| have been involved in cases where 
witnesses who had very close contact with 
a UFO were hit by ‘light beams’ from it and 
subsequently developed brain tumours. 
Some close encounters appear to be the 
result of a very energetic atmospheric 
phenomenon that can stall cars and burn 
the ground, so the risk of long-term health 
consequences to anyone in their vicinity 
is feasible. Alien death rays may not exist, 
but deadly natural phenomena do: further 
research might give solace to the families of 
these witnesses by revealing this effect as 
merely coincidence. 

Even after Eileen Buckle’s Scoriton 
book came out, Norman still sought hard 
facts, and from speaking with Mrs Bryant 
discovered an alternative version of events. 
Her husband, before claiming his experience 
was real, told her his story was the basis 
for a science fiction script he was creating. 
Moreover, the famous contactee George 
Adamski had died just days before the 
supposed encounter. Adamski (‘Yamski’?) 
claimed to have met Venusians, making 
Bryant’s story suspicious. So Norman, 
pragmatic investigator that he was, dug 
deeper. His doubts grew. So much so that 
he published a 1968 booklet called “Sequel 
to Scoriton” giving his alternative take. 

This all had a great influence on me, as 
| joined BUFORA at that time. | quickly saw 
that it was preferable to seek evidence 
that might lead to a resolution, rather than 
starting with the answer you want — alien 
contact — and challenging others to disprove 
it. Norman, listening to all the options and 
ever alert to warning signs, gave me hope 
that BUFORA was going to be a credible 


investigation team driven to find facts and 
resolve cases where possible. When | 
became director of investigations a decade 
later, that was my philosophy; and it was 
Norman’s willingness to ask hard questions 
and not just be content to tell a good story 
that informed my approach. 

Of course, Norman investigated other 
cases — one of the most fascinating being 
in 1974. It involved an extraordinary close 
encounter from WWII. On a Summer night in 
1942, Albert Lancashire was on guard in a 
sentry box at Newbiggin, Northumbria, yards 
from the sea when he was “attacked” by 
what he assumed was a new Nazi weapon: 
a black cloud from which emerged a yellow 
beam of “solid-looking” light that rolled back 
on itself like a stepladder being retracted. 
Albert sensibly retreated into his guard box 
to observe, but then felt a compulsion to 
walk towards it, arms outstretched, climbing 
up the beam into the UFO. Here, he was 
made to lie on a table and was examined by 
a human-like being wearing goggles. Then he 
was suddenly back in the sentry box and the 
UFO had gone. Albert never told this story, 
thinking it had been a dream. But many 
years later, now working in a signal box for 
the railways, he saw another UFO, and again 
he went towards it, waving his arms, just as 
during the War. This time the UFO stopped, 
the lights went out and there was no further 
memory of anything strange. But he decided 
that he should now report both events. 

Norman saw why this case was important 
and was ahead of the curve for what soon 
became the cottage industry of regression 
hypnosis supposedly uncovering ‘missing 
memories’ of ‘alien abduction’. If not 
memories, were these stories imagined or 
created by hypnosis? Over the next decade 
at BUFORA, we wrestled with the question 
of whether teasing out memories — or just 
fantasies and dreams — helped or hindered 
investigation. We ultimately voted to ban 
regression as an investigative tool even as 
it became popular around the world. | still 
think we made the right decision. And once 
again Norman Oliver’s careful thinking guided 
me: don’t add extra elements to a case 
where we already face many choices about 
what is real and what is not. As for Scoriton, 
BUFORA closed the case noting that, on 
balance, “a negative conclusion in the Bryant 
case seems inevitable”. 

Norman Oliver was responsible for two 
seminal turning points in British ufology, and 
it is time more people were aware of how 
that happened. 
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JUSTIN WYLIE / FACEBOOK 


HAIL, FISH & VIDEOTAPE 


A'TEXAS FISH RAIN CAUGHT ON CAMERA 


SHARON HILL and PAUL CROPPER investigate an astonishing shower of shad in Texarkana, 
Texas, uncover security video actually showing the event taking place and propose a 
theory that may explain this classic fortean phenomenon. 


ains of fish were a 

favourite of Charles 

Fort and cases regularly 

appear in the pages of 

‘ortean Times. Evidence 

that fish actually fall 
from the sky has always been open to 
question, with sceptics arguing that 
flooding of waterways, “walking” 
fish, birds, and even hoaxes account 
for most of the reports. While many 
incidents are dubious, a recent event 
in Texas provided the first video evi- 
dence that fish do, occasionally, fall 
with the rain. The obvious question 
is: how did they get up there? 


A STORM IN TEXAS 

The city of Texarkana is located 
around 150 miles (240km) east of 
Dallas/Fort Worth in the State’s 
north-east corner and straddles the 
Arkansas border. Major rain events 
in that part of Texas are common 
from October through May, but what 
happened across the city on 29 De- 
cember 2021 was certainly out of the 
ordinary (see FT415:4 for the initial 
FT report). 

The intense storm that hit the 
city around 4.18pm swept in from 
the west. Residents noted gather- 
ing dark clouds, then a trickle of raindrops, 
quickly followed by sheets of wind-blown 
rain and hail. Weather radar showed an 
area of very heavy to extreme precipitation 
that passed across the centre and north of 
town. The rain and hail lasted for less than 
20 minutes, with the heaviest fall beginning 
around 4.19pm. Locals reported hailstones 
and, unexpectedly, dozens, if not hundreds, 
of small fish. 

One cluster of fish reports came from the 
car yards and auto businesses spread along 
Summerhill Road. At Discount Wheel and 
Tire, employees closed the garage bay doors 
when the heavy rain commenced. Manager 
Tim Brigham told the Texarkana Gazette: “It 
was hailing, looked like there might be a 
tornado. And there were fish falling.” After 
the storm passed, about two dozen fish were 
found in the parking lot. Brigham had an 
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THE REPORTER 
SPOTTED DOZENS 
OF FISH STREWN 
AROUND THE AREA 


: employee collect them because they smelled 
; bad. Other nearby businesses noticed the 

: same phenomenon and recovered dead 

: fish on their property after the storm had 

: cleared. 


At the Orr Maxx used car dealership, 


: Brad Pratt and a colleague heard a loud 

: thunderclap and then saw fish hitting the 

: ground outside. Sales Manager Devin Sewell 
: said he saw fish everywhere, including in 


LEFT: Bobby Whisenhunt holds up one 
of the fish that fell in the parking lot of 
Discount Wheel and Tire. FACING PAGE: 
Some of the many photos posted on 
social media by Olivia Poulton and other 
Texarkana residents. 


the back of pickup trucks on the 
lot. Brad took several photos of the 
fish after the rain ended. The Ga- 
zette reporter on the scene spotted 
dozens of fish strewn around the 
area even though business owners 
had tried to remove as many of the 
smelly remains as they could. 

A mile and a half north, the 
local Texas high school soccer 
team was finishing practice that 
Wednesday afternoon to avoid the 
coming storm when one player 
discovered a fish on the sideline. 
He noted soberly to the Gazette 
reporter: “We weren’t looking for 
fish. We were leaving, so there are 
probably more out there.” Several 
days later, the school principal 
sent researcher Paul Cropper 
photos of fish that remained on the 
High School grounds. 

Other Texarkana residents 
found fish in their yards and even 
on their rooftops over two miles away on the 


: Arkansas side of town. Melissa Curry was 


the first to call the Gazette to report that fish 


: had fallen on her property. Curry wondered 
: if it could be a prank, but there seemed to 
: be too many fish in odd places. The next day, 


on Magnolia Street, Jeanie Tucker found fish 


: in her yard and on her roof. She remarked 
: that the fish were all torn up, “There were 
: just heads and bodies without heads.” 


Witnesses jumped onto social media 


: with their stories, images, and videos. Many 


shared photos of fish found in parking lots, 
on grass, along streets, in the beds of trucks, 
and most importantly, on rooftops. It was 
soon evident that this was a widespread 
event involving hundreds of fish appearing 
across an urban area that was miles from 
any sizeable waterway. Multiple witnesses 


had seen the fish actually fall with the rain. 


ANDREA WESTMORELAND. 


ABOVE LEFT: A photo of one of the fish that fell at Texarkana Regional Airport. ABOVE RIGHT: A truckful of fish recovered from the airport. BELOW: A cormorant swallowing 
a fish whole. Large flocks of cormorants were seen in the Texarkana area before and after the storm of 29 December 2021 — were they responsible for the fish fall? 


Particularly notable were the reports from 
the Texarkana Regional Airport northeast of 
town. Employees shared videos pointing out 
multiple fish strewn across the fenced-off 
airport tarmac. 


SHAD SHOWER CAUGHT ON VIDEO 

A KSLA news crew interview with employ- 
ees from Discount Wheel and Tire on Sum- 
merhill Road showed that the storm had 
been captured on their security cameras. 
Thinking their footage could have captured 
the rain of fish, Paul Cropper contacted 

the business who graciously shared their 
footage. It was a slim chance - the fish were 
small and, given the intensity of the rain, it 
was unlikely they would be visible. A few 
days later, the original digital files were 
transferred, and Paul set to work. Incredibly, 
a portion of one video between 4.16 and 
4.20pm shows six objects that appear to be 
fish impacting the ground in the rear car 
park. The full sequence can now be viewed 
on YouTube (see Sources). The authors be- 
lieve this is a fortean first — video footage of 
fish conclusively falling in a rainstorm. 

The fish that fell in Texarkana seemed to 
be of one species and ranged in size from 
2 to 7 inches (5 to 18cm) long. Dr Adam 
Cohen, Ichthyologist Collection Manager, 
and Dr Dean Hendrickson of the University 
of Texas Biodiversity Center in Austin exam- 
ined photos of the fish and reported to Paul 
that the fish were Gizzard shad (Dorosoma 
cepedianum). This species is common in 
Texan reservoirs and rivers. 

No fish were reported to be alive when 
they fell and none were reported as frozen. 
In many instances the eyes or the head were 
missing while the posterior parts remained 
intact. Some of the bodies had small holes 
or puncture marks. The condition of the fish 
suggested they suffered from the impact 
or were already decaying. Dr Hendrick- 
son commented that shad are “notorious 
for quickly beginning to decay following 
death”. 
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COULD THE RAIN 
OF FISH HAVE BEEN 
THE RESULT OF A 
FLOCK OF BIRDS? 


A THEORY EMERGES 

Local resident Olivia Poulton collected 
about 30 fish from her yard and photo- 
graphed several on her roof. She also froze 
some specimens that were in various stages 
of decomposition. Poulton’s specimens were 
relayed to the University of Texas research- 
ers at the end of January. 

Dr Cohen said that lab colleagues who 
viewed the samples independently agreed 
that they appeared to have been partially 
digested - possibly by birds. Interestingly, 
Olivia had observed a large flock of cormo- 
rants in her Texarkana neighbourhood prior 
to the storm. On a video posted to TikTok, 
she recorded the cormorants landing in a 
nearby yard, disoriented, just after the hail- 
storm. Could the Texarkana rain of fish have 
been the result of a flock of birds, possibly 
cormorants, regurgitating shad across the 
city during the December rainstorm? 

Other evidence supports this theory. 
Some witnesses reported that some of the 
fish seemed “slimy”. One photo shows many 


: fish squeezed together in a clump, as if they 
: had passed through a gullet. The operations 
> manager at the Texarkana Regional Airport 
: also recalled that large flocks of cormorants 
: were present in the area before and after 

: the storm. He also commented that they fly 
i from nearby Lake Wright Patman almost 

: every day. Another witness from Summerhill 
: Road reported that many birds were seen 

: before and after the storm. He also said it 

: was common for water birds to fly in large 

: groups between Mill Wood Lake and Wright 
: Patman. 


Texas University scientists who had 


: received the Poulton specimens advised the 
: authors that the regurgitation theory was 

: certainly possible. Dr. Cohen noted that 

: most of the samples were more degraded 

: anteriorly than posteriorly, and some lacked 
: heads. Piscivorous birds — such as cormo- 

: rants - typically swallow fish headfirst. 

: While it was possible that the heads could 

: have been lost by being physically detached, 
: few individual heads were reported. Dr 

: Cohen also stated that skin erosion noted by 
: the ichthyology lab in the samples was con- 

: sistent with effects from stomach acid. This 

: contrasted with typical decay, which would 

: also have affected internal organs. The vari- 
: able condition of the specimens would be 

: expected with the regurgitation hypothesis, 

: since the fish would have spent different 

: amounts of time in the birds’ digestive tract. 
: This evidence would contradict the often 

: mooted waterspout scenario, which, Cohen 

: says, “would have more likely pulled them 

: all out within a short interval and deposited 
: them in a short amount of time resulting 

i in specimens of similar degradation.” Two 

: puncture wounds in one sample also ap- 

: peared consistent with beak impact. 


Other sources support the bird regurgita- 


: tion theory. A 2007 New York Times piece 

: details how cormorants have a nasty habit 

: of regurgitating stomach contents when 

: disturbed, perhaps to lighten their weight to 
: get airborne, to distract predators, or as an 
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ABOVE LEFT: Paul Cropper created a map showing the distribution of the fish across Texarkana. ABOVE RIGHT: Images from the video created by Paul Cropper from the 
security camera footage supplied by Discount Wheel and Tire: a fish fall filmed as it happened — a fortean first! 


involuntary reaction triggered by a threat. 
Colin Grubel, the researcher featured in the 
article, claimed he’d been hit by the stuff on 
occasion, but reported to Paul Cropper that 
he’d not directly seen the birds regurgitate 
in flight. 

Mennobart van Eerden, the chair of a Cor- 
morant Study Group in Holland, also sup- 
plied information, saying that cormorants 
feed their young via regurgitation. When 
large flocks were common in Holland, the 
village of Muiderberg would regularly be 
the target of bird vomit from a colony that 
lived nearby. On 1 February 2022, a timely 
news video from the Netherlands surfaced, 
entitled “It’s raining fish in Enkhuizen, and 
it’s all because of those cormorants” and 
supporting a similar explanation for the 
Texarkana event. The Dutch video shows 
residents collecting carcasses that were 
dropped by cormorants as they exited the 
nearby waterways. 


CONCLUSIONS 

With the testimony of so many witnesses 
and the dozens of photos, plus the impres- 
sive video sequence from Summerhill Road, 
it is clear that hundreds of shad did fall 
across Texarkana in the rain on the after- 
noon of 29 December 2021. 

We can confidently exclude deliberate 
distribution of the fish via fall from an 
aircraft as weather conditions were unsuit- 
able and there is no record such an event 
occurred. Deliberate dumping of fish from 
persons on the ground can also be excluded 
for multiple reasons - the spread and 
number of fish, the presence on all types of 
properties, including private and restricted 
locations, the multiple eyewitness reports, 
and the video footage. 

The default explanation for fish rains, 
repeated by every source that covered the 
story, was that waterspouts pick up fish from 
their habitat and deposit them miles away. 
This mechanism, however, has never been 
documented to occur and can be considered 


hearsay. According to the Dallas Morning 
News, National Weather Service meteo- 
rologists saw no indications and heard no 
reports of waterspouts or flooding that could 
have accounted for the fish. No tornadoes 
were sighted via radar or on the ground. 

The storm front moved through the 
Wright Patman lake area prior to encroach- 
ing on the city, but the storm movement 
indicated it was not feasible for updrafts to 
entrain fish and drop them in the locations 
reported. Charlie Woodrum of the US Na- 
tional Oceanic and Atmospheric Administra- 
tion responded to a request for information, 
saying that the storm cell probably did not 
produce any waterspouts. He added that 
they had inquired with a local campground 
at Wright Patman lake to confirm no un- 
usual weather occurred on 29 December. 

Prior to the Texarkana event, one of the 
better documented cases of a “fish rain” 
took place in the Cross Creek Ranch com- 
munity of Fulshear, Texas, on 16 January 
2018 (see FT365:20-21). Residents found 
dozens of fish had fallen after an after- 
noon ice storm. The areal extent of the fish 
reports was less than the Texarkana event 
(only a little more than a square mile) but 
the type of fish was the same. Fulshear is 
about 300 miles (483km) south-southwest of 
Texarkana. We suspect that local water birds 
were the likely source of fish in that case. 

For the Texarkana fish rain, the authors 
reject the commonly repeated cause of fish 
falls being a waterspout and tentatively 
conclude that the deposition of fish was 
the result of birds (probably cormorants), 
dropping or disgorging fish on the ground or 
in the air. This explanation is consistent with 
the presence of birds, the type and condi- 
tion of the fish, the carcasses appearing in 
clusters around town, and with known bird 
behaviours. 

The weakness of the explanation is that 
cormorants have not been directly observed 
to vomit in flight, and the distribution of fish 
(at least four miles in extent) and timing of 


the reported fish falls would mean that a 
significant number of birds moved en masse 
over the town and ejected their meals. It’s 
not as pleasant an explanation as a water- 
spout, but it’s the most reasonable one. 
Some fish samples from Texarkana have 
been preserved in the hope that funding 
could be found to test for the presence 
of bird DNA. This would provide strong 
supporting evidence in favour of the bird 
regurgitation theory and a potential expla- 
nation for one of nature’s most perplexing 
phenomena. 
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ORR MAXX 


JAMES RUST AND THE 
BLACK RAINS OF SLAINS 


A series of inky showers in a Scottish village in the 1860s attracted the attention 
of Charles Fort, but Rev. James Rust had studied these black rains at first hand and 
tried to interest the scientific establishment in them. MICHAEL COX tells his story. 


he black rainfalls of Slains 

are among the first ‘damned 
data’ Fort chronicles in The 
Book of the Damned: a series of 


strangely localised inky rainsin : 


a small coastal parish in Scot- 

land, intermittently coinciding 
with vast quantities of pumice stone or ‘slag’ 
washing ashore. Drawing from Rev. James 
Rust’s The Scottish Black Rain Showers and 
Pumicestone Shoals of the Year 1862 and 1863 
(published in 1864) and a later summary 
in French scientific journal La Science Pour 
Tous, Fort describes a total of seven show- 
ers (plus one in Carluke, 140 miles/225km 
distant from Slains), and two pumice stone 
shoals between 1862 and 1866. Fort laments: 
“Tf you don’t think that such occurrences are 
damned by Science, read Scottish Showers 
and see how impossible it was for the author 
to have this matter taken up by the scientific 
world.” + 

But a fuller picture can be drawn from 

Rust’s correspondence with local newspa- 
pers, begun in 1862 following the first of the 
falls and continuing until close to his death 
in 1874, throughout which time he dutifully 
reported and responded to commentary 
on these strange happenings. From these 
writings, and other connected texts, it can be 
gathered that Rust did indeed attract some 
measure of interest and support from the 
scientific establishment; and, even more curi- 
ously, that there were not merely seven falls 
of black rain at Slains — in fact, Rust recorded 
at least 20 of them. 


THE FIRST RAIN 

Slains is a coastal parish in Aberdeenshire 
spanning some 14 square miles (36km2), a 
largely rural area incorporating the small 
former fishing village of Collieston. Slains 
Church and the nearby Manse sit imme- 
diately adjacent to the village, and it is 
Collieston’s coast and residents that form the 
backdrop to these events. 

By the time of the first fall in 1862, Rev. 
James Rust MA - then 49 years old and 22 
years into his role as minister of Slains parish 
- already had some experience as an inves- 
tigator of local esoterica. In 1855 he led an 
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ABOVE: Slains Manse, Collieston, the home of Reverend James Rust, with Slains Kirk visible behind it. 


“A LARGE, BLACK, 
SMOKY CLOUD CAME 
TUMBLING ALONG 
THE SEA” 


effort to dredge nearby St Catherine’s Dub, 
seeking confirmation of a long-standing leg- 


end that a ship of the Spanish Armada (the St_: 


Catherine) had been wrecked there in 1588. 
Sure enough, a 7ft (2m) long iron cannon and 
accompanying cannon ball were recovered 
from the pool, and for several years sat on 
display in Rust’s garden at Slains Manse.” 
Rust’s intellectual outlook is illustrated by 
a speech he gave at a public meeting about 
Skene Parish Library, in which he extolled 
“the benefits of a diversified course of 
reading, and of knowing different views of 
a subject, both as a mental exercise and as 
qualifying the readers for meeting erroneous 
views, whenever these are presented”.* This 
attitude, combined with his investigative 


drive, made Rust a useful person to have on 
the ground during an outbreak of anomalous 
weather activity, at least for the benefit of 
posterity and future researchers. 

The first fall occurred on Tuesday, 14 
January 1862. As Rust recorded, the wind 
had been blowing from SSE for at least a 
fortnight before, and though the skies that 
morning were initially clear: “At 9 it became 
overcast, threatening rain; and at 9.30a 
large, dense, black, smoky, fearful-looking 
Cloud, more resembling, excepting as to its 
immense size, the heavy dark smoke issuing 
from a steamer’s funnel than anything, that 
Thad ever seen, came driving and tumbling 
along the sea in fearful majesty, and instan- 
taneously twilighted the whole atmosphere, 
and sent forth a heavy shower of rain, a large 
proportion of the drops of which resembled 
dark ink or sooty water.” * 

The rain gave off a sulphurous smell, and 
was sufficiently tainted to spoil any rainwa- 
ter that had been collected in casks by villag- 
ers for domestic purposes. It stained clothing 
hung on the local drying-greens, “so that they 
required to be re-washed; and cold water... 
was not sufficient to eradicate the inky spots, 


ABOVE: A view of Collieston today, with suitably dark and brooding skies. BELOW: The Spanish cannon recovered by James Rust, which for several years could be 
seen in the garden of the Manse. Today, it is on display at nearby Haddo House. 


so that hot had to be applied”. Rust was 
quick-thinking enough to intercept a soiled 
item of clothing from a local man as physi- 
cal evidence of the fall, while arriving at a 
theory of its origin: “The thought then struck 
me that Vesuvius probably was the cause, 
and I so expressed myself to him. I preserved 
one of the articles in this half-washed state, 
under the notion that although the accounts 
which had then reached us from Vesuvius 
were that the mountain had become quieter, 
yet we would likely hear of a new outburst, to 
which the phenomenon might be traced.” > 

Two weeks later The Scotsman carried an 
article announcing a new burst of activity 
at Vesuvius: “Since Friday last a huge mass 
of smoke and ashes has been rising up and 
spreading itself over the Bay, and perhaps 
even before, for the mists have obscured the 
opposite coast.”® This development moved 
Rust to write to The Scotsman, and on 5 
February his letter was published, describ- 
ing the events of the fall and outlining his 
Vesuvius hypothesis. 

But there was another strange detail of 
the case, unmentioned in that initial letter: 
the fall had been accompanied by a huge 
volume of pumice stones, apparently washed 
ashore in tandem with the arrival of the rain, 
landing only on that part of the coast - some 
10 miles (16km) in extent - that had been 
covered by the cloud. “They could have been 
gathered along the shore by waggon loads 
the thousand yards, and there were pieces 
weighing half a pound avoirdupois. Such an 
occurrence had never been heard of before 
as having happened on the coast of Slains.” 7 

Rust’s letter gained the attention of 
some members of the scientific community, 
culminating in the stained shirt and a piece 


of pumice stone being delivered to Admiral 
Robert FitzRoy, esteemed meteorologist 
and, famously, captain of HMS Beagle during 
Charles Darwin’s voyage. Admiral FitzRoy 
rejected the shirt as he could discern no 
markings on it, but forwarded the stone to 
Professor AW Hofmann of the Royal College 
of Chemistry. Professor Hofmann concluded 
that the stone was made up of “exactly the 
constituents which are met with in the prod- 
ucts of volcanic eruptions, but they are also 
the constituents of the slags which are found 
in every smelting furnace of our iron works. 
Chemical analysis, then, is unable to decide 
the origin of the material in question.” ® 
Though an industrial origin for the stones 
may strike as more likely than a volcanic one, 
the theory is similarly problematic: the near- 
est possible source would have been Carron 
Tronworks near Falkirk, and such a scenario 
would require a colossal slag shoal to be 
generated and transported along the River 
Carron, through the Firth of Forth and out to 
the open sea, then a further 100 miles north 


to beach at Slains and surrounds, its arrival 
and physical spread corresponding exactly 
with that of the black rain clouds. 

While Hofmann’s analysis was ongoing, a 
further black rain fell at Carluke, some 140 
miles (225km) south west of Slains. This fall 
was written up in The Scotsman and swiftly 
connected by Rust with a report from a Times 
correspondent dated three days earlier, 
which noted: “Vesuvius [this afternoon] 
began to send forth volleys of smoke.” This 
appeared to verify Rust’s hypothesis: both 
the Slains and Carluke falls occurred within 
three to four days of activity at Vesuvius.? 


FURTHER FALLS 

There followed two years of silence on the 
subject, before the publication of Rust’s 
Scottish Showers on 1 June 1864. But, as 
detailed in the work, the skies over Slains 
had not been quiet in the intervening period. 
Rust’s book revealed two further falls in the 
area — one on 20 May 1862, the other on 28 
October 1863 - and, most intriguingly, that 
the 20 May fall had been accompanied by a 
further shoal of pumice stones. This time, the 
stones followed at a slight delay: “Within a 
day or two after [the black rain], the whole 
of the sea coast, so far as the breadth of the 
cloud extended, up to the high water mark, 
was, as on the former occasion, observed to 
be thickly strewed with Pumicestones, which 
had been floated in by the water.” *° This, 
then, seemed to confirm that the appearance 
of the stones was not mere coincidence, but 
somehow connected to the showers. 

On both occasions, the pumice stones 
were notable not only for their volume and 
time of arrival, but for their condition: “The 
Pumicestones were not water-worn. They 
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ABOVE: A scene of desolation in the main square of Torre del Greco, Naples, after the eruption of Vesuvius in December 1861; published in Le Tour du Monde, Paris, 
1862. BELOW: An article in Symons’s Monthly Meteorological Magazine, June 1866, accepted “most of Mr Rust’s “facts” but disputed “in toto his deductions”. 


were evidently new from a laboratory. The 
freshness of their colour, the sharpness of 
their angles of fracture, and the strength 
and peculiarity of their odour proved this. 

In my day I have seen an isolated piece of 
Pumicestone picked up from the shore... but 
it is different in all these respects, from the 
pieces belonging to these recent shoals.” 
The pungency and roughness of the stones 
would suggest that they had not been long in 
the water; additionally, enquiries found no 
witnesses to any stones falling, nor could any 
be found further inland. # 

On 30 May 1866, the Aberdeen Journal 
published a summary of a report from Rust 
that was to prove important to the wider 
record of the Slains falls. Reprinted in the 
London Standard on 4 July - and forming the 
basis for the La Science Pour Tous piece Fort 
would later draw upon - this article set out 
the history of the falls to date, covering those 
documented in Scottish Showers and alluding 
to a further four falls in Slains in the time 
since its publication. The first four and the 
eighth were attributed to the activities of 
Vesuvius; the intermediate three to Etna. 

This gives us our canonical seven black 
rains of Slains, but this is not where the story 
ends. 

Rust continued to write regularly to the 
Aberdeen Journal for the next seven years, 
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TO ANY PUMICE 
STONES FALLING 


SY MONS'S 
METEOROLOGICAL MAGAZINE. 


documenting many further such falls at 
Slains, arguing the case for his volcanic 
theory, and even gathering additional estab- 
lishment support for his ideas. 

By November 1866, Rust claimed 14 black 
showers, “all of them connected by contem- 
poraneousness with Vesuvius or Etna”.1> A 
series of falls between April and July 1867 
were ascribed by him to a “Liparian Volcano 
on an island at the toe of Italy”. ** Further 
local falls on 7 September 1871," 13 & 14 
February 1872 7° and 2 April 1873,7” were 
in every case reported to coincide with sus- 
tained wind from SSE, corresponding with 
the presumed Italian origin. 

James Rust died on 5 November 1874, thus 
ending the correspondence of this strange 
phenomenon’s most dedicated chronicler. 
What was the true final tally of the Slains 
falls, within Rust’s lifetime at least? Count- 
ing the detailed individual falls, and the 
several implied to have occurred throughout 
February 1872 and April-July 1867, a con- 
servative estimate yields between 20 and 25 
falls. A note (frustratingly undated) written 
by Rust in a copy of Scottish Showers states: 
“Since these showers there have been more 
than 40 additional showers of Black Rain 
attested and publicly notified in various peri- 
odicals” +8 - though it’s unclear if this count 
refers only to local showers. At any rate, 


ABOVE: Lava, scorize and pumice from Vesuvius in a coloured etching by Pietro Fabris, 1776. Did Vesuvian pumice wash up in Slains? BELOW: Slains Kirkyard today. 


whether in the 20s or 40s, this is a strikingly 
high number of anomalous rainfalls to occur 
within a span of 12 years and a seemingly 
very small geographic area. 

Fort, in reference to the original seven 
Slains falls, was struck by the unlikely 
occurrence of “four discharges from one far- 
distant volcano, passing over a great part of 


Europe, precipitating nowhere else, discharg- 


ing precisely over one small northern parish 
[and] also... three other discharges, from an- 
other far-distant volcano, showing the same 
precise preference, if not marksmanship, for 
one small parish in Scotland.” The specific- 
ity of the falls is slightly overstated; Rust’s 
writings indicate that the rains fell over 
much of the present districts of Buchan and 
Gordon, with showers confirmed as far north 
as Peterhead and as far south as Foveran, 
giving a span of around 20 miles (32km). 
Rust himself experienced the second ‘Slains’ 
shower within the town of Ellon - some six 
miles (9.5km) inland from Collieston - which 
he happened to be visiting at the time.2° 
Even this picture of the showers’ range 
is likely unrepresentative, restricted as it 
is by Rust’s limited investigative resources: 
short of finding other newspaper reports of 
falls (of which there appear to have been 
none, save his own accounts), Rust could 
gather additional information only through 


personal enquiries or direct contact from wit- 


nesses. This raises the question of how many 
other falls may have gone unrecorded, and 
how easily the Slains falls could have passed 
without comment if not for Rust’s efforts. 
Rust considered this, and indeed referred to 
previous falls having happened in the area 
at some unknown point in the past: “I have 
good authority for stating, that there were 


previous [black rain falls] in former years in 
various parts of Aberdeenshire, such as the 
parishes of Ellon and Tarland, where they 
excited a sensation, which was, however, 
quite local, temporary, and evanescent. And 
these last ones which I have recorded, would 
have likely been the same, had it not been for 
the public attention through the press, which 
I drew to them at the time.” 24 


ABERDEEN SMOKE 

Although Rust was alone in reporting details 
of the falls to the press, others soon entered 
into the conversation. The details recounted 
in his published letters prompted responses 
from readers (some encouraging, some 
challenging), a discussion of the matter at 

a meeting of the Philosophical Club of the 
Royal Society,2? and a sneering article in 


Symons’s Monthly Meteorological Magazine.2* 


Rust even received a message from Sir 
Thomas Gladstone of Fasque, FRSL, who ap- 
parently wrote that “he could see nothing im- 
probable in the Vesuvian theory”, a fact Rust 
mentioned in his letters more than once.2* 

Perhaps the most significant response 
to Rust’s writings came in the wake of the 
publication of Scottish Showers in 1864, as 
Rust found an ally in George Dawson, first 
Professor of Photography at King’s College 
London and editor of the British Journal of 
Photography. The 29 July 1864 issue of the 
journal not only included a glowing review of 
Scottish Showers, but also an article detailing 
an Aberdeenshire photographer’s own ex- 
perience of the first Slains fall in 1862. Most 
intriguingly, the article included the results 
of chemical analysis of rain collected during 
one of the falls. 

Dawson, originally from Banff and a gradu- 
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ate of Aberdeen University, had learned of 
the falls while staying with friends in Buchan 
for some months in 1863, and took it upon 
himself to investigate further. He obtained 
the rain sample (probably from the October 
1863 fall) from James Bruce, Esq. of Inver- 
quohomery, “himself an accurate observer, 
and a gentleman of high scientific attain- 
ments”. Additionally, Dawson personally 
collected pumice stone samples from Cruden 
Bay that summer, “part of the remains of the 
great shoal which was washed ashore into the 
bay almost coincident in time with the first 
black shower in January, 1862”. 25 

The article, unattributed but later 
confirmed to have been written by Dawson 
himself,2° describes a Mr James Shepherd’s 
misadventure attempting to wash and tone 
photographs using rain water collected that 
day, 14 January 1862 —- unbeknownst to him, 
water tarnished by that morning’s black rain 
fall - and the destructive results. It closes 
with the findings of the rainwater analysis: 
“Tt contained carbon, free sulphur, sulphu- 
rous and sulphuric acids —- substances which 
sufficiently account for the fading of the pho- 
tographic prints, without their being brought 
into contact with hyposulphate of soda.”27 

These findings would come into play again 
in 1872, in the course of Rust pursuing an 
argument in the pages of the Aberdeen Journal 
against a Mr Alexander Cruickshank, who 
suggested that the black rain might have 
been caused by smoke from Aberdeen. After 
having challenged this theory himself, Rust 
mentioned the matter to Dawson, who provid- 
ed his own written rebuttal. With permission, 
Rust forwarded this to the Aberdeen Journal 
for publication, remarking, “This is not the 
first time that the meteorologists of this 
country have heard of the chemical effects 
produced by these showers; but it is the first 
time that they will be obliged to acknowledge 
a master mind addressing them.” 7° 

Dawson does not explicitly endorse Rust’s 
volcanic theory (“I have no hypothesis of my 
own to offer, as I dislike speculative opinions 
for which we have not sufficient facts to shout 
out Q.E.D.”), but is otherwise very forthright: 
“T would ask, how can Mr Cruickshank, by his 
‘Aberdeen Smoke’ hypothesis, explain the 
large amount of sulphur, and sulphur acids, 
present in these showers, and how can he 
explain the sudden fading of Mr Shepherd’s 
photographs on the very day that one of these 
‘black rains’ fell? 

“T venture again to assert, that if all the 
Aberdeen smoke, concentrated for a whole 
week, and traversing through free air for 
more than 20 miles [32km], had been passed 
through Mr Shepherd’s water ‘bowie’, it 
would not have been sufficient to sulphurize 
a single photographic print. 

“Surely after these observations and facts, 
the ghost of the Aberdeen hypothesis will at 
last be laid.” 7° 

As if that wasn’t sufficient confutation, the 
next month Rust wrote again to the Aberdeen 
Journal, forwarding a letter from an unnamed 
“authority” in the Meteorological Depart- 
ment of the Board of Trade. (“The writer’s 
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ABOVE: James Rust’s gravestone in Slains Kirkyard. 


name I intentionally keep back, though it is 
in itself a ‘tower of strength’, because he did 
not write it originally for the public eye, but 
simply in the cause of scientific discovery; 
not in his official capacity but as a private 
gentleman.”) 

This anonymous authority agrees with 
Dawson’s repudiation of the Aberdeen smoke 
hypothesis, and gives positive consideration 
of Rust’s volcanic theory: “The direct proof 
of Mount Vesuvius being the cause of the 
black showers is extremely hard to arrive at. 
But when we have a possible cause, preced- 
ing the effect by an interval which would 
give a rate to the blacks quite in accordance 
with known facts, the Vesuvius theory is one 
certainly well worth examining. With regard 
to anything reaching Aberdeen which was 
thrown off from Vesuvius, it seems to me 
quite possible.” 3° 


FORGOTTEN FALLS 
By this late point in his life, buoyed by 
encouragement from eminent figures and 
the consistency of his own data, Rust seemed 
to feel that his volcanic hypothesis had been 
vindicated. In one of his last letters to the 
Aberdeen Journal, referring to a recent series 
of falls, he confidently laid out his position: 
“Having now done with the Aberdeen 
Smoke or any known local thing as the cause 


of these Black Showers, may we not, therefore, : 


now repeat, what we have more than a score 
and a half of times got confirmed on former 
occasions, that these Showers are connected 
by synchronism at least, with violent volcanic 


efforts on the globe, SSE of Britain in some of i 


the Italian craters.” 34 


Following Rust’s death, reports of black 
rain showers in Scotland appear only 
sporadically: one in Aberdeenshire in June 
1877,°2 another in May 1898,°° and a fall at 


St Fillans, Perthshire, in September 1913.34 
Perhaps the phenomenon phased out; 
perhaps it simply went unrecorded. The tour- 
ist information boards at Collieston today 
detail the village’s history of fishing and the 
dramatic exploits of smugglers, but there is 
no mention of inky showers or pumice stones. 
Sadly, James Rust was mistaken when he pre- 
dicted that the black rains of Slains “already 
well known in some quarters, shall become 
well known in others, until celebrated in all, 
for it requires no gift of prophecy to foretell, 
that they shall in the end obtain a world-wide 
fame.” 35 
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SADDAM'S SAUCERS 


OR, THE GULF WAR DID NOT TAKE PLACE! 


In an extract from his new book The Saucer and the Swastika: The Dark Myth of Nazi UFOs, SD TUCKER 


uncovers the hitherto-suppressed story of the Nazi saucer-pilots who flew down from Aldebaran to save Saddam 


Hussein from invasion by bloodsucking American oil-vampires. 


hen you stop to think of the highest- 


rating US-made entertainment- 
media franchises of the post-Cold 
War world, you should forget 
Hollywood blockbusters like 
Jurassic Park and recall instead those 
pioneering products of ‘found-footage’ 
material, the First Gulf War against Iraq 
of 1991 and its action-packed 2003 sequel, 
the one with the deeply unhappy ending. 
Readers may perhaps be labouring under 
the error that these were actually real-life 
events, but this is not so. More media-literate 
types know for certain that The Gulf War 
Did Not Take Place because this is the title 
of a celebrated 1991 book-length essay by 
the chin-stroking French philosopher Jean 
Baudrillard who, contrary to appearances, 
did accept the conflict physically occurred 
somewhere far-away amid Iraq’s desert 
sands, but that, to the average Westerner 
sitting at home watching it on TV, it may 
as well not have done. Viewed from afar, 
with computer-guided precision-bombs 
eliminating targets from miles above in the 
sky, and with virtually no Allied casualties, 
the 1991 conflict in particular was more like 
viewing demo footage of a videogame than 
anything else. 

So sanitised was the clash that Baudrillard 
mocked it as “the bellicose equivalent of 
safe sex: make love like war with a condom!” 
The war’s build-up seemed unreal, a mere 
geopolitical simulacrum staged as a giant 
kinetic advert for competing world-views. 
America wished to promote its vision of 
a post-Soviet ‘New World Order’ 
in which its way of life exercised 
complete hegemony worldwide. 
Iraq’s brutal secularist dictator 
Saddam Hussein, meanwhile, 
laughably got to sell himself to 
the Arab world as the Defender 
of Islam, mostly by firing Scuds 
at Jews in Israel. Violence thus 
became “a consumable substance”, 
in which “the media promotes 
the war, and the war promotes the 
media”, with opposing talking-head pundits 
subjectively analysing it like a football 
match. So, asked Baudrillard: “Whom 


ABOVE: French soldiers in the Saudi desert as part of a 1990 training session during the first Gulf War. 


TARGETS WERE RE- 


BOMBED TO ENSURE 
THERE WAS ENOUGH - 


FOOTAGE FOR TV 


to believe? There is nothing to believe,” 
only a series of competing narratives in 
which bomb-sites became either 
chemical-weapons depots or 
baby-milk factories depending 
on which side you asked, with the 
conflict becoming one of warring 
ideas, not physical battles. The 
Traqi and Allied armies barely 
faced one another directly, and 
many buildings bombed were 
just decoys, empty magnets for 
USAF and RAF bombs. That many 
planes were stealth-bombers, and 


thus effectively invisible, only added to the 
uncanny effect - like UFOs, they don’t show 
up on radar — while the toy soldiers who 


never actually died meant that had Western 
troops just stayed at home, statistically 
speaking, three times as many would have 
perished in traffic accidents. This was a 
strange new kind of non-war, one that saved 
a nation lives, not cost them. To Baudrillard, 
the entire thing only worked if you chose to 
believe in it, like a Spiritualist séance: “Gulf 
War, are you there?” Some targets which had 
already been obliterated were re-bombed 
again and again, purely to ensure there was 
enough new footage for TV that evening. Ina 
media age, the spectacle replaces that crude 
and now obsolete thing, the event. 


PLAN ‘NEIN? FROM OUTER SPACE 
Baudrillard’s book must have sold 
unexpectedly well amongst ufologists, who 
quickly constructed a fake narrative of their 
own around the two Gulf Wars, in which 
fictional WMD-cum-baby-milk-factories 
were reconfigured into equally fictional 
saucer-hangars. 1991 saw not only the First 
Gulf War, but also the release of the final 
book in the popular underground Thule 
trilogy of neo-Nazi novels penned by a loyal 
ex-SS man named Wilhelm Landig over in 
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PASCAL GUYOT / AFP VIA GETTY IMAGES 


ABOVE LEFT: Austrian author and ex-SS man Wilhelm Landig. ABOVE CENTRE: The final volume of Landig’s ‘Thule Trilogy’. ABOVE RIGHT: 30ft-tall statues of Saddam 
Hussein, apparantly wearing some sort of Nazi flying saucer as a hat. BELOW: FT memorably investigated the Nazi saucer mythos back in 2003 (FT175:42:47). 


Austria - a fiction which, like Baudrillard’s 
Gulf War in reverse, claimed to be based 
on fact. Rebellion for Thule exploited that 
year’s headlines by linking the origins 

of the Nazi Black Sun - an alleged occult 
symbol-cum-astronomical body filled with 
magical energies psychically accessible to 
racially pure Aryan folk (i.e. Nazis) - back 
to ancient Babylon, the antique city state 
located south of modern-day Baghdad. In 
myth, Marduk, the Babylonian god of life 
and light, once mourned the destruction of 
the Babylonian Empire until the goddess 
of love and war Ishtar descended from 
Venus and commanded the stars shine out 
a new invisible light to ensure the city’s 
resurrection — surely that of the Black Sun. 

This legend, said Landig, was really a 
prophecy that the modern-day Babylon of 
the Third Reich would also rise again. As his 
novel features schoolboys rebelling against 
their stupid left-wing teachers for giving 
them a false depiction of the Aryan race’s 
long and noble history, Landig’s message 
appears an incitement to anti-American 
neo-Nazi revolution among German youth, 
radicalised anew by events in Iraq. To Landig 
the ancient Sumerians were really Aryans, 
so the Iraqis and Germans were kin, with 
a US-led attack on one amounting to an 
attack on the other. As the Babylonian Epic 
of Gilgamesh is sometimes interpreted as a 
coded cosmology focusing on Aldebaran, 
the largest star in the constellation of 
Taurus, certain neo-Nazi ufologists in Europe 
soon began claiming that the Aryan race 
originally hailed from this particular region 
of space, with the Germans and Iraqis being 
the Taurian aliens’ direct descendents. 

The organisation promoting this fantasy 
was the Tempelhofgesellschaft (Temple 
Society) of Vienna, an alleged successor to 
the Knights Templar. Its central figure is Ralf 
Ettl, an Austrian writer who in the mid-1980s 
was working on a documentary about the 
Nazi rocket-scientist Wernher von Braun. 
One day, according to Ettl, the production 
team received a mysterious brown envelope 
containing diagrams and photos detailing 
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the construction of flying saucers under 
Hitler. He showed these to the Austrian 
occultist Norbert Jiirgen-Ratthofer, and the 
two friends made the 1988 documentary UFO 
-The Third Reich Strikes Back? and its 1990 
sequel, UFO — Secrets of the Third Reich. In 
1992, this was followed up by an influential 
book, The Vril-Project. These products marked 
the birth of the Nazi Haunebu craft, a totally 
spurious name for Nazi-built UFOs that 

is now very popular online. According to 

the authors, Rudolf von Sebottendorff, the 
founder of the Thule Society (a quasi-occult 
sect from which Nazism later half-sprang), 
had once travelled the Middle East seeking 
evidence that the God of the Jews was really 
the Devil. Sebottendorff uncovered an 
ancient Babylonian prophecy of a gigantic 
future battle between good and evil, in which 
the Jews would have the Kingdom of God 
wrested from them and handed to its rightful 
owners, the Aryans. However, the 1919 book 
in which Sebottendorf supposedly said all 
this, The Inter-Cosmic World War, does not 
actually exist. 


HAIR HITLER 

Also wholly non-existent were the Vril- 
Damen or Vrilerinnen (‘Vril Maidens’), a 
group of female psychics of supermodel 
appearance whose images, like those 

of many other perfectly formed yet 
pseudonymous young women of dubious 
repute, are now plastered all over the 
Internet. The good looks of their leader, 
Maria Orsic, are so supermodelesque that 
one common image of her is clearly just the 
head of the actual supermodel Kate Moss 
Photoshopped onto Adolf Hitler’s sexy body, 
while another shows Nena von Schlebriigge, 
Swedish-American mother of the Hollywood 
actress Uma Thurman, a supermodel herself 
in the 1960s. Photos of Orsic’s glamorous 
assistants Maria, Traute, Sigrun, Gudrun 
and Heike, with their flowing tresses and 
pouting expressions, appear to be stolen 
from shampoo ads - highly appropriate, 

as the Vrilerinnen would purportedly wear 
their hair in long ponytails to act as “cosmic 
antenne” drawing down messages from 
Aldebaran containing technical plans for 
Nazi saucers. Blonde women’s hair has 

the ability to tap into latent Vril in the 
atmosphere, facilitating telepathy with 
Nordics on other planets, it seems, with 

the word ‘Vril’ here referring to an alleged 
source of esoteric energy beamed out from 
the Black Sun straight into receptive Aryan 
people’s minds and bodies. That’s what Ettl et 
al said, anyway: actually, Vril was a fictional 
magical energy-source invented in an early 
Victorian sci-fi novel by the author Edward 
Bulwer-Lytton, about as real as ‘The Force’ in 
Star Wars (see FT292:63). The Nazi UFO-fans 
ignored this, saying Vril was actually the old 
Sumerian word for ‘god-like’, an excellent 
description of Germans on any planet. 

Such lies have now spun out of Ettl and 
Jiirgen-Ratthofer’s control, with it being 
claimed in some quarters the Aldebarans 
true motives were peaceful ones. By 
providing the pre-WWII Nazis with Vril- 
powered saucers, they hoped to wean 
Germany off dependence on British, French 
and US-controlled oil-fields in the Middle 
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ABOVE LEFT: The Nazi Haunebu craft have proven particularly popular in the world of scale modelling (see FT370:32), as seen in this artwork for the ‘Limited Edition 
Haunebu Il’ from Squadron Models. ABOVE RIGHT: A ‘photograph’ of the wholly non-existant Vril Maiden and neo-Nazi pin-up girl, Maria Orsic. 


East, say online theorists, thus lessening the 
need for war: if such free-energy devices 
spread worldwide, they would transform 
economies and reduce pollution, leading 

to global harmony. Accordingly, the Nazi- 
built Haunebu craft worked purely by Vril- 
powered engine-discs spinning opposite 
one another in clockwise-counter-clockwise 
fashion, thus generating a directable 
anti-gravity field. This is why Ezekiel saw 
something containing a “wheel within a 
wheel” in the Bible: it was an ancient pre- 
Nazi Haunebu. 

Today, Maria Orsic has gained an entire 
two-volume pseudo-biography, Maria Orsic, 
the Woman Who Originated and Created 
Earth’s First UFOs by Maximilien De 
Lafayette, in which it is revealed she was 
born on Hallowe’en 1895 in what is now 
Croatia, the daughter of an architect and 
a beautiful young ballerina. Although a 
keen advocate of pan-German nationalism, 
her true motives in contacting ET were 
not wholly pro-Nazi. Wishing to “fly to the 
afterlife”, Orsic was more interested in 
using the Haunebu to reach the paradise of 
Aldebaran, which is why she vanished from 
Earth in 1945 - she is now on the other side 
of the galaxy. The only trace Orsic left behind 
was a note saying ‘No one is here’ — not that 
she ever was, although that doesn’t prevent 
her having her own Croatian Wikipedia 
page, which falsely implies otherwise. 


A AN FLIGHTS 

The Vril-Project’s (wholly misleading) 

story goes like this. In 1919, Rudolf von 
Sebottendorff founded a fun new club 
called the Vril Society as an offshoot of 

his original Thule Society, with Orsic as 

its chief medium and with the aim of 
contacting the ancient Babylonian ET-gods 
(for the history of the genuine Vril Society, 


see Theo Paijmans, “The Vril Seekers”, 
FT303:42-46). At a séance held in future 
Deputy Fiihrer Rudolf Hess’s flat, Orsic was 
told to prepare to hear the voice of Sumi, 
an Aldebaran alien. As Orsic’s eyes rolled 
backwards into her head, communications 
emerged from the planet Sumi-Er, 68 light 
years away in the constellation of Taurus, 
thus explaining why ancient Iraqis were 
called Sumerians. Consequently, the aliens’ 
language resembled a variant of German in 
its “tones” and “frequencies”; the aliens had 
colonised Iraq 500 million years ago, their 
descendents being the Nordic-Aryan race, 
scattered remnants of whom had survived 
the biblical Flood. Proof of this could be 
found in a prehistoric alien footprint (from a 
jackboot?), fossilised alongside a trilobite. 
Mystics had contacted what they thought 
was the Babylonian goddess Isais in the 
Berchtesgaden Alps during the Middle 
Ages, but this really represented astral 
projections from the Empress of Aldebaran. 
Examining records of Empress Isais’s 
words, which spoke of the Black Sun, the 
Vril Society discovered these “Germans 
in the sign of Taurus” practised “a kind of 
National Socialism on a theocratic basis” 
out in space. The Aldebaran Master-Race 
of “light god-men” lived on Sumi-Er, but all 
inferior alien humanoids were confined to 
the neighbouring ghetto-planet of Sumi-An. 
Needing lebensraum, the Sumi-Er Nordics 


colonised other worlds, such as Earth — but 
so did culturally inferior rival space empires 
from the star-systems Capella and Regulus, 
who had sired the various non-white races 
on our own planet. Knowing the need for 
strict racial segregation, the Aryan aliens 
were perfect allies for the proto-Nazi Thule 
Society in their looming war against Jewry. 

As Rudolf Hess had attended Orsic’s 
séances, Nazi patronage came easily. The 
consequent secret SS saucer-research 
department, Entwicklungsstelle-4, used 
Orsic’s channelled blueprints to build a 
time-machine and a wide range of Haunebu 
fighter-transport saucers. Mass production 
of Haunebus was never achieved, however, 
so in 1945, as ordered by Hitler and 
Himmler, a special new interdimensional SS 
spacecraft, the Vril-Odin, was launched into a 
“transdimensional canal” to reach the planet 
Sumi-Er and request reinforcements. The 
ship travelled faster than the speed of light, 
so while it would appear to take years to get 
there to those of us on Earth, only weeks 
would pass on board, as in fairyland. In Earth 
terms, the spaceship should have reached 
Aldebaran in 1967, with the joint Nazi-ET 
invasion fleet of 280 mothership battle 
cruisers, each containing up to 810 flying 
saucers, appearing in our skies sometime 
before the end of 2005, thus giving Ettl 
and Jiirgen-Ratthofer s 1992 book 13 years 
of solid sales before everyone realised its 
central prediction was untrue. 

But what happened to the SS’s few 
workable Haunebus left on Earth after 
WWII? Amazingly, their crews were secretly 
sheltered in Iraq by Saddam Hussein 
(although prior to 1979 when Saddam 
came to power, they primarily hid out 
in Antarctica). In 1997, Norbert Jiirgen- 
Ratthofer published The Reichs of Light On 
Earth, which features an entire chapter 
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devoted to the First Gulf War. Iraq was 
“officially the oldest cultural country on 
Earth”, so if it had been nuked, as certain 
gung-ho elements in Washington had 
threatened, it would have been a tragedy. Yet 
no nuke came, and Saddam Hussein wasn’t 
even deposed, with the sudden ceasefire 

on 28 February 1991 surprising many. The 
“dangerous, psychopathic” US President 

of the day, George HW Bush, said that, as 
Kuwait was now successfully liberated from 
Iraqi occupation, the mission was complete; 
but was there more to it? Jiirgen-Ratthofer 
provided blurry photos showing an RAF 
Tornado fighter-jet meeting a German 
Haunebu disc several times its size, thus 
demonstrating that Saddam’s Luftwaffe 

had intervened to save Iraq from nuclear 
holocaust. Following the fall of the USSR, 
the technological superiority of the Nazis 
lying low in Iraq made their clandestine 
Fourth Reich the only possible opponent 

of President Bush’s evil New World Order, 
Norbert argued. So, if you subscribe to the 
anti-Americanism of our times, and object to 
any and all Western military entanglement 
in the Middle East, you only have one option 
available to you - support the Nazis instead! 


BLOOD AND OIL 

German witnesses have now begun reporting 
Close Encounters of the Third Reich Kind 
with this wholly invented race of Aryan 

ETs, proving just how well Ettl and Jiirgen- 
Ratthofer s plan to seed their false narrative 
in the public mind has worked. In 1997, the 
book Operation Aldebaran appeared, detailing 
the repeated abductions of the Feistel family 
of Bavaria, who under hypnosis recalled 
being shown huge “embryo farms” on a 
spaceship, intended to breed a “new race” 

to replace fallen humanity. Abductors from 
Aldebaran first landed on Earth 735,000 
years ago, breeding slaves for menial tasks, 
who revolted and inter-bred with higher 
humanoid races derived from the Space- 
Aryans, said the Feistels. Revisiting their 
long-abandoned colony in the 1930s, the ETs 
found racial chaos had bred social chaos. 

As the Germans represented the purest 
Earthlings left, the aliens threw in their lot 


with the Nazis, helping them develop wonder- | 


weapons. Hitler being defeated nonetheless, 
they determined to continue his quest to 
breed a Master Race themselves, through 
abductions and genetic experimentation. 
Operation Aldebaran’s author was Jan van 
Helsing, a David Icke-like protégé of Norbert 
Jiirgen-Ratthofer and a self-styled hunter 
of vampiric “bloodsuckers”. Van Helsing’s 
real name is Jan Udo Holey, and the roots 
of his name change lie in his teenage years 
as the son of hippie parents. His mother is 
a clairvoyant and, following his son’s ascent 
to fame, his father Johannes has forged his 
own career pumping out New Age books with 
titles like Jesus 2000: The Peaceful Kingdom 
Approaches, That Does It! How Long Can We 
Remain Pleased? and Let Yourself Be Led. 
Holey himself had a youthful enthusiasm 
for the paranormal, with his bedroom being 
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full of “elves, or simple balls of light that 
danced around”. Aged 14, he bought an 
original edition of Bram Stoker’s 1897 novel 
Dracula and, as the elf-haunted teen had a 
habit of carrying around holy water to dispel 
unwanted spirits, decided to assume the 
name of the book’s fearless vampire hunter, 
Professor Abraham van Helsing. Once Holey 
discovered Illuminati “bloodsuckers” ruled 
the world, he set out to expose these “people 
who do not enrich life, but take life and exist 
at the expense of other people, energetically” 
to the sunlight of publicity. The cover of his 
breakthrough 1993 best-seller Secret Societies 
and Their Power in the 20th Century was done 
in the “typical vampire colours” of black, red 
and green, to openly taunt the bloodsuckers. 
Seemingly, the Nazis had developed special 
forms of Green technology which would 
reduce the global economy’s reliance on oil 
- but the vampiric fossil fuel barons didn’t 
want us all to know this, lest it damage their 
profit margins. 

Yet the bloodsucking plutocratic energy- 
vampire who secretly controlled society was a 
stock image of Nazi anti-Semitic propaganda. 


ABOVE: Jan van Helsing, aka Jan Udo Holey, author 
of New Age tracts, conspiracy books and numerous 
bizarre additions to the Nazi UFO mythos. FACING 
PAGE: The alien-Third Reich connection has now 
become a staple of UFO TV programming. 


In Mein Kampf, Hitler repeatedly referred 
to Jews as “vampires” and “bloodsuckers”, 
while books like 1939’s Jew and Woman: 
Theory and Practice of Jewish Vampirism, 
Exploitation and Infection of Upright Peoples, 
argued pollution of the blood through race- 
mixing was another form of vampirism. 
Predictably, van Helsing has encountered 
legal trouble. In 1996 German prosecutors 
issued prohibitions on the distribution of 
his Secret Societies and its sequel, arguing 
they incited hatred against Jews. A report in 
Germany’s Der Spiegel, headlined “Dracula’s 
UFO”, characterised van Helsing’s first book 
as “a mixture of Mein Kampf, wild science- 
fiction and black magic”, complaining that 
it portrayed Illuminati “Jewish bankers” 
and “Zionists” seeking to make Jerusalem 
the centre of their “dictatorship” of “world 
domination”, and mocking his claim to have 
“unmasked the Pope as an AIDS patient”. 
When the book was launched in 1993, a 
massive PR campaign in fringe magazines 
helped it shift over 100,000 copies in just a 
few months, so the State feared its potential 
effect; it is estimated that 50 per cent of 
German UFO literature now shows influence 
of the vampire hunter’s ideas. Although 
prosecutors dropped their charges in 1997, 
van Helsing switched his publishing activities 
to the Canary Islands before importing 
books into Austria, where no ban had 
ever prevailed. Some smuggled them into 
Germany anyway; allegedly, if you went into 
certain stores and asked for “Cookbook #1”, 
you would be handed an under-the-counter 
copy. Van Helsing’s defence is that his books 
are not anti-Semitic, they just expose the 
scheming of the Iuminati- many of whom 
happen, purely by chance, to be Jewish. 

Van Helsing was once a vegetarian anti- 


fascist activist and punk rocker in his youth, 
taking drugs to facilitate astral travel, 

until he went to Mexico on a journey of 
self-discovery and saw a UFO emblazoned 
with a swastika; his hippie dad once saw 

the very same thing! Van Helsing then met 
his grandfather’s ghost, who urged him to 
become an author. This all helped inspire his 
1998 novel The Inner World: The Secret of the 
Black Sun, in which the white race’s ancient 
Aryan forefathers, the Atturianer, flee 
inside the Hollow Earth following a nuclear 
holocaust 13,500 years ago, in their fleets of 
swastika-decorated saucers. In the core of 
the Hollow Earth, whose Atturianer Reich 

is ruled over by King Haakkuus III, floats 
the Black Sun, an artificial crystal-formed 
atomic star, beaming out invisible rays. The 
Atturianer maintain contact with “true 
Germans” on the surface down the centuries, 
culminating in an offer to allow the Nazis to 
create their own mini-kingdom under the 
Earth’s crust at the end of WWII, called Neu- 
Deutschland. Here, Hitler is King, Eva Braun 
Queen, and baby Adolf Jr next in line for the 
throne, alongside his adopted brother Hans 
Hitler. Well, they do say you become more 
right-wing as you grow older. 


DESERT STRIKE 
Secret Societies explains how corrupt media 
giants like “the Jewish Reuters news agency’ 
tell people what to think to fit in with the 
Iuminati’s geopolitical desires: “Hussein is 
bad, Bush, Clinton and [1980s/90s German 
Chancellor Helmut] Kohl are good.” But 
Saddam Hussein is not bad; just as Germany 
was actually tricked into war by Poland, 
so Iraq was tricked into war by America. 
Washington had falsely promised not to 
intervene if Saddam invaded Kuwait, but 
then broke its word as soon as he innocently 
sent his tanks in to steal all their oil - typical 
vampire behaviour! 

Chapter 40, ‘GERMANY DID NOT SIMPLY 
LOSE THE WAR!!!’, uses UFOs to rewrite 
the hitherto Iluminati-penned history of the 
conflict. Just as Pearl Harbor was faked so 
America could enter the war, so Germany’s 
surrender was faked so America could end it. 
“As you know from history books,” explains 
van Helsing, “the German Reich never signed 
a peace treaty, because a peace treaty has 
to be signed by the leaders of the nation.” 
The man who signed terms of unconditional 
surrender following Hitler’s suicide was 
Admiral Donitz, the most senior Nazi still in 
office. But Hitler did not commit suicide, he 
actually escaped to Antarctica; thus, he was 
still the German Fiihrer in May 1945, and 
Donitz had no legal right to sign papers of 
surrender — meaning the war never officially 
ended. The current-day German Federal 
Republic was thus an “illegal State” which 
must be resisted, especially as a Jew like 
Helmut Kohl (who wasn’t Jewish...) “should 
never head the Christian Democrat Party nor 
be elected Chancellor of Germany”. At best, 
Donitz had signed a temporary ceasefire, 
so under “official NATO law”, the false 
Federal Republic was a mere “substitute 
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nation” while a hidden Hitlerian UFO base 
in Antarctica constituted the true legal 
territory of modern-day Germany, as did 
secret underwater Nazi homes beneath the 
Bermuda Triangle. 

Iraq, too, contained a Nazi saucer base near 
Baghdad. Following the First Gulf War’s end, 
the Allies had maintained air superiority over 
the region, ostensibly to stop Saddam gassing 
the Kurds; but in January 1993 they exploited 
this to attack Saddam’s UFO hangars with 
434 planes, including RAF Tornados, French 
Mirage 2000s and USAF F-14s, F-15s, F-111s 
and B-52 bombers, only to be brutally 
repulsed by a mere two Nazi VRIL-7 craft 
bearing the Iraqi flag. An Iranian spy even 
produced “very clear photos!!!” of such 
ships. According to an SS informant of van 
Helsing who currently lived within a giant 
city inside the Hollow Earth, the scattered 
worldwide ‘German Reich Network’ currently 
had a standing army of six million troops 
(some of whom were alien immigrants from 
Aldebaran) and 22,000 flying saucers which 
were “ready to go any minute”. “He told me 
much, much more,” said van Helsing, “but I’m 
not allowed to talk about it.” 

Why did van Helsing focus so much on 
Iraq? In Chapter 27 of his second Secret 
Societies book, which adopts a Q&A format, 
the vampire hunter is asked his opinions 
about the First Gulf War. “Only insiders 
[like me] know that Iraq is an ally of the 
Germans,” van Helsing replied, with 
Saddam and his Nazis busily building hi- 
tech ET-designed defences to prevent the 
Illuminati from causing a Third World War 
in the Middle East, thus giving Saddam’s 
“Germans of the Orient” the upper hand. 

No matter what tactics the New World Order 


: tried, from economic blockades to halting 


medicine imports, Herr Hussein’s heroes 
would never submit, due to “the ingenuity 


and efficiency of the Iraqi people” and their 
- wonderful leader. The precise subtext of 
these claims becomes clear in the following 
_ passage: “Iraq has the highest level of 


education and training outside of the so- 
called ‘industrialised countries’. The level 


_ of education in particular is higher than in 
various southern European countries and 

_ large strata of the USA. The social system 

» is exemplary, the work-ethic is of Central 


European level. Iraq is thus a country that 
is becoming a power-factor, a very serious 


_ power-factor, from an economic perspective 

_ -and all ina quasi-fascist social system. This 
explains the hope, especially in Israel and the 
_ United States, of ‘bombing the country back 


to the Stone Age’. Saddam Hussein - ‘the new 
Hitler’ - is definitely more popular among his 


people than any democratic politician in his.” 


The Nazis and Mr Hussein were now the 


- good guys, the only ones resisting tyrannical 
_ US-led military hegemony; by articulating 


anti-American, anti-military views from a Far 
Right viewpoint, rather than the more usual 
Far Left perspective of, say, Jeremy Corbyn, 


_ van Helsing sought to hijack increasingly 
 kneejerk anti-Western sentiment for his 
own dubious ends. It is a common claim that 


America only attacked Iraq so it could profit 
by charging its own people vast sums for later 
re-building it; van Helsing says the Allies 


' only attacked Germany in the 1940s to do the 


same. Yet in 2003 Saddam was toppled, and 


- the oddly-moustachioed, ranting, anti-Zionist 


dictator proved not to have been quite so 
popular with large sections of his wealthy and 
highly-educated citizenry after all. As such, 


_ the whole Iraqi Nazi UFO nexus has now 
_ rather collapsed in popularity. That is the 
_ awkward thing about history: it just keeps on 


happening. It could only be maintained that 
Saddam had UFO-related WMD for as long as 
he remained in power. Once Iraq really had 


_ been bombed back into the Stone Age, it was 


hard to explain just what had happened to all 


_ his Haunebus. Maybe they just redeployed 


themselves to Afghanistan. Explains why 


_ Biden pulled out so quick... 


The Saucer and the Swastika: 
The Dark Myth of Nazi UFOs 
by SD Tucker (Amberley, 
£20) tells the full story 

of the various bizarre 
contemporary neo-fascist 
creeds predicated on the 
idea that Hitler once built 
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his own flying saucers, and is on sale now. A 
- companion volume, Nazi UFOs: The Legends 
_ and Moths of Hitler's Flying Saucers in WW2, 


tracing the origin of the legend of Hitler’s 
saucer-builders, is forthcoming from Pen & 


_ Sword/Frontline later in 2022, priced £19.99. 


_ e¢ SD TUCKER is the author of many books 
on fortean topics, including Blithe Spirits and 


Forgotten Science and writes the regular 
‘Strange Statesmen’ column for FT. 
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FOLLOW HER FORWARD, 
THE INNOCENT HARE 


Mysterious and alluring, images of hares are all over the high street nowadays. For 
good reason, says JOHN BILLINGSLEY as he reflects on the animal’s many magical and 
mythological associations and his own daimonic ‘thought-hare’... 


t was the edge of a scrubby 
wood in Suffolk, sometime 
when I was at university — 1972 
or 1973. I was having a picnic 
with friends, and we were 
playing frisbee, a red one, and I was 
running across the lumpy grassy 
terrain to where it had dropped. As 
T reached the frisbee, the heel of my 
right boot hit the ground as I stooped 
down to scoop it up — and I stopped 
abruptly, the toe of my boot still 
raised. My foot was resting - lightly, 
but restrainingly - on the side of a 
hare resting in the grass. And it was 
looking at me, and I was looking at it; 
our eyes locked, and I gently raised 
my foot. The hare bounded off into 
the scrub. 

I still see it, under my boot. I still 
see its eye, looking at me. I still see 
it bounding off. I still remember the 
sense of a special moment, the glad- 
ness that I had landed on my heel 
softly, that I had reacted quickly, that 
we had seen each other. 

The poet Ted Hughes recalled from 
his childhood in Mexborough, South 
Yorkshire, climbing up an earth 
bank, and when cresting the top, 
coming face to face with a fox, inches 
away. Their eyes locked. Though this 
was not his first encounter with a fox, it was 
perhaps the point when their closeness was 
established, through a physical demonstra- 
tion of a metaphysical association. The fox 
became for Hughes an animal of particular 
significance in his spiritual, magical life. 

For years, I saw few hares before and 
after I moved to Mytholmroyd in West 
Yorkshire, but whenever I caught sight of 


one it took on the nature of a fleeting vision. 


If I saw one, it was usually on Midgley Moor, 
on which I spent much time exploring and 
searching out, often successfully, unknown 
as well as known archeological sites. 

Over time, I began to fancy a connection 
- if I followed a hare as it ran, I was more 
likely to find something interesting. Coinci- 
dence, maybe, but it did not feel like it. The 
hare, like Hughes’s fox, became a personal 
daimon, or one of the main shapes in which 
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“AND YOU RUN 

FOR COVER, RUN 
FOR COVER LIKE A 
FRIGHTENED HARE” 


: it appeared. Seeing a hare came to signify 


a message, an affirmation from the other - 


; from some other - world, that I was on the 
right track - as long as I took notice. 


FIRST, CATCH YOUR HARE... 


: If you take notice, it may even tell you 
: you’re on the wrong track; that’s what 
: Boudicca was hoping for when, according 
: to Cassius Dio, she brought a hare to the 


LEFT: Modern stone carving of a hare 
with Celtic cross and oak leaves at St 
Melangell’s church, Powys, Wales. In 
legend. Melangell was a protector of 
hares and became their patron saint. 


gathering at which the Iceni and 
their allies were to decide whether 
to wage war against the Romans. 
After putting the case for war, she 
released the hare from the folds 

of her cloak, watched which way it 
ran, and deduced it ran in an aus- 
picious direction. The rebels went 
on to take Colchester, London and 
St Albans, three major Roman 
cities; but perhaps she lost sight 
of the hare amongst the bloodshed 
and the day-to-day drudgery of 
keeping troops occupied. First, 
catch your hare... 

For sometimes, work and daily 
life take your mind off maintain- 
ing that link with other ways of 
seeing, no matter how you value it; 
and often I have been unsure if I 
was still in contact with that other 
world of experience. That’s where 
hares have again come to my aid, 
with affirmations less fleeting. 

Late in the evening of 10 
February 2006, I was driving along a road 
that skirts the lower edge of Midgley Moor, 
when I saw a hare sitting in the middle of 
the road. I slowed down, but I should have 
slowed down more, and stopped earlier. I 
was expecting it to run, but it just be- 
haved like a shocked rabbit, which was a 
disappointment. I stopped right by it, as it 
finally scampered away into the bank, and 
breathed a sigh of relief - there had been a 
moment when I thought it was going to run 
under my wheels. Just as I stopped and it 
ran off, the Sandy Denny song I was playing 
in the car reached the line “And you run for 
cover, run for cover like a frightened hare”. 
And it glanced back at me as it hopped into 
the bank beside the road. 

The next day, unable to shake the coin- 
cidence, I went into reflection, seeking a 
daimonic dialogue, a meaning I could take 


THE J PAUL GETTY MUSEUM 


away from the encounter. And what came 

to me was to take note of things as they 
happen, not afterwards, and to be aware 
that magic is active in the here and now and 
requires cognisance and attention when 

it happens; in short, be awake, for there is 
another world alongside us at all times! 

And I still recall its silhouette on the road 
before me, the abrupt brake as it suddenly 
turned round and looked set to run under 
the wheels, and the way it loped off, not 
panicked. And I recall the sense of a special 
moment, the gladness that I had reacted 
quickly, that something meaningful had 
somehow occurred, and that a hare played 
a vital role. 

Nonetheless, we still need reminders. On 
25 May 2012, I was driving up a slope ona 
lane near Rudston, East Yorkshire, when I 
was taken aback by seeing a small figure, 
about 3ft (90cm) tall, standing at the side 
of the road on the brow ahead. It seemed 
to have a hat on, and its arms were held in 
front of it, as if it were waiting for me to 
pass before crossing the road. 

As I drove closer, it did start to cross the 
road, stepping out very deliberately on two 
legs towards the other side. But at some 
point, it became a thing loping on four legs 
- a hare. I had learned one lesson at least 
in 2006 - I kept slow, and as I got level with 
the hare, it was on the opposite verge, 
and like the previous time, turned and 
looked me straight in the eye, quite 
unruffled. Our eyes locked, and 
again something passed between 
us. And I have often won- 
dered about the way the 
hare took shape from the 
little two-legged figure 
I'd seen on the side of the 
road. 

And yes, I can still see the 


figure, and the hare it became, and the way 
it looked at me; and I still remember the 
sense of a special moment, an experience 
not to be forgotten, and above all, not to be 
dismissed. 

Hares have something to tell us, if we 
let them - that’s my conclusion. A driver in 
Northumberland, Michael Ingham, came 
across a hare in the road on a run between 
Glanton and Whittingham in February 
2005. He slowed down, but the hare stood 
its ground, watching as he approached. 
Michael stopped, and got out of the car - 
it’ll run away now, he thought; but the hare 
just stared at him and then started to step 
towards him. Did it have something to tell 
Michael, or was something else going on? 
Either way, Mr Ingham didn’t wait to find 
out - he jumped back in his car and drove 
off, unnerved.2 

What would I have done? I like to think 
I would have squatted down and waited 
to see if the hare had anything to tell me. 
There’s a story once told by John Gately of 
Co. Roscommon in Ireland of a man about 
to shoot at a hare, when it spoke and said: 
“Now you wouldn’t be shooting your old 
grandfather, would you?” The hare is a crea- 
ture that doesn’t have to wait till Christmas 
Eve or New Year’s Eve to talk. If we listen. 


HERE, PUSS 

Now I started writing this piece on 

4 July 2014, recalling experiences and 
searching my diaries, looking through 
books on my shelves, and wondering what I 
was doing with it. Who would ever read it? 
Was there any point in this linking of memo- 
rates with folklore and innuendo? Then, 

on 9 July, I was walking near Walshaw - a 
placename, note, that denotes “the wood 
of the Britons”, Boudicca’s people —- when 
I saw two cock pheasants squabbling. 


LEFT: “A Hare in the Forest”, by German artist Hans 
Hoffmann, about 1585. ABOVE: Why did the hare 
cross the road? BELOW: A shamanic-looking hare 
playing a tabor, from Hone’s Everyday Book (1826) 


I took a photo, and carried on. When I got 
home, I downloaded the photos I'd taken, 
and right at the bottom of the picture of the 
pheasants, there was a resting hare, which 
Td completely missed in my focus on the 
birds. Once again, the hare was telling me 
something. I still didn’t know what I’d do 
with this essay, but I knew I should do it. 

The pet name for a hare in country talk is 
‘puss’. Just like a cat, and just like a cat they 
come with an association with witchery, with 
luck. Some people believe that if a black cat 
should cross your path, it’s a blessing; others 
believe it’s bad luck. When I was a child I 
heard the former, and it’s the story you first 
hear that sticks with you. When a black cat 
crosses my path, my mood brightens. And 
so it does if the other puss crosses my path 
(though growing up in London W3 in the 
1950s there wasn’t much call for hare folk- 
lore). But I seem out of step with English 
folklore. Almost everywhere that someone 
has thought to write it down, it’s a bad sign 
to meet with a hare on the road. And the 
company who built Hare Mill in Todmor- 
den in 1909, and put an image of the hare 
running down the chimney, should have con- 
sulted local opinion first; the prognosis that 
as hares cannot run down a steep slope, the 
mill would have no luck was borne out when 
the mill was sold (and promptly renamed) 
five years later? 

But I take some heart from the people of 
Condover in Shropshire, who were obviously 
aware of the niceties of detail in the magical 
realm. Georgina Jackson in the latter half of 
the 19‘ century heard there something that 
may even have been in Boudicca’s mind: “It 
is lucky to meet a hare, but unlucky to see it 
run across the path. Should it cross the path 
of a wayfarer from right to left, his journey 
will be disastrous; if it scuds along the way 
before him, the issue of his affairs will be 
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ABOVE LEFT: An Egyptian tomb wall painting depicting a wild hare from Thebes, Luxor, dating from the 11th century BC. ABOVE RIGHT: A hare in a Byzantine church 
mosaic at Qasr, near Benghazi in Libya. BELOW: A leaping hare engraved on a piece of brown chalcedony from Italy; late 2nd-early 1st century BC. 


doubtful for some time; but if it crosses 
from left to right it is a lucky token.” * Well, 
on both my earlier road encounters the hare 
crossed from left to right, so thank you Con- 
dover. And when I was driving in a blizzard 
in North Yorkshire in 2018 and wondering 
anxiously whether I would make it the last 
40 miles (64km) home, a hare ran across the 
road in front of me, left to right; and a few 
hours later I pulled up outside my home. 

I thought I had never come across a simi- 
lar directionality with folklore about black 
cats, but then I found that a 12-year-old boy 
in Manchester in 1952 announced that if a 
black cat crosses in front of your car from 
left to right, it’s not so good — you will have 
a puncture - while another source also 
warned against the left-to-right progress, 
not just for drivers. But if you’re British, 
youw’re more likely (than in North America, 
say) to believe that meeting a black cat is 
lucky, especially if you greet and stroke it 
— but you can easily find someone who will 
disagree with you.® Because it could just be 
a witch’s familiar doing the witch’s business, 
or the witch themself in a feline shape; so 
here the cat puss meets the hare puss again. 
The witch had various choices in shapeshift- 
ing, but cats and hares and crows were the 
favoured ones, as the Scots wisewoman 
Isobel Gowdie confessed in 1662: 

I shall go into a hare 

With sorrow, and sych, and mickle care... 

I shall go into a cat 

With sorrow, and sych, and a black shot... 

I shall go into a craw 

With sorrow, and sych, and a black thraw... 

With sych meaning ‘sigh’, care having a 
meaning closer to ‘mental suffering’, black 
shot meaning ‘sudden pain’ and black thraw 
signifying a convulsion, the transforma- 
tion evidently wasn’t entirely pleasurable, 
but once the job was done you could share 
the idiosyncrasies, the perspective and the 
apparent nous of the beast, because these 
were the creatures who best expressed the 
witch’s quest. 
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WHILE YOUR BODY 
RESTED COMATOSE, 
YOU COULD GET 
HUNTED OR SHOT 


There was undoubted risk in shapeshift- 
ing - while your body rested comatose, you 
could get shot, or you could get hunted, or 
your body might be found, like that of the 
reputed wizard Johnny o’th’Pasture as it lay 
in a field in Cliviger, its mouth wide open, 
looking for all the world like a corpse to 
the men who came across it. And as they 
pondered the right thing to do, they told 
later, they noticed a “black rabbit” run- 
ning around the field, changing direction 
suddenly, sometimes darting their way, and 
then away again. Curious behaviour, and 
not a rabbit’s — but young, small, hares may 
be mistaken for a rabbit in appearance, and 
young hares are reluctant to leave the field 
they’re set in. As a Norfolk countryman 
recalled: “The young hares, when they were 
quite the size of a rabbit, we would chase 
them on a field and they wouldn’t leave that 


: field. They keep going round and round... 
: So this Cliviger animal ran about, till at last 
: it made a bee-line for Johnny, made a spring 
: and straight into Johnny’s open mouth! 

: Perhaps it was with sorrow and sighs and 

: suffering that Johnny came back to himself, 
: as when he did, he berated the men for 

: disturbing him.’ 
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: ANIMAL MAGIC 

: In Britain, aside from cats, two animals have 
: a particular affinity with ancient magic and 

: mythology - the horse and the hare. Both 

: are eaten, but traditionally not without 

: some caveats — as if a taboo existed (cats 

: are not eaten by humans at all here except 

: in extreme hunger and cases of deception). 

: George Ewart Evans in The Pattern under the 
: Plough argued that the horse has a sacred 

: history in these islands, such that it could 

: be eaten only on certain prescribed occa- 

: sions — and that the modern British distaste 

: for eating horse, so disdained by secular 

: rationalist carnivores in the horsemeat scan- 
: dal five or six years ago, derives from this 

: history. Evans and David Thomson, in The 

: Leaping Hare, suggest a similar case for the 

: hare, which traditionally is not a popular 

: food among those closest to the land, and in 
: Ireland, particularly in Leitrim, the taboo 

: goes along with an association of hares with 
: witches — which may just mean that if you 

; kill (and eat) a hare, you may be killing (and 
: eating) one of your neighbours... 


Perhaps it’s not a case of a taboo, in the 


: sense of the Hindu taboo on slaughtering 

: and consuming cattle. Perhaps it’s more a 

: case of symbolic potency, which both horse 

: and hare possess in great measure. However, 
: modern secular and rationalist society, in its 
: materialist fascination with things as things, 
: has lost much of its symbolic language, and 

: in losing it has learnt to dismiss the rest. 

: Here in the West, customary Christianity, 

: particularly the Protestant varieties, is 

: declining - but where might it be if it still 

: celebrated more or less obscure symbolism? 


JOHN BILLINGSLEY 


ABOVE LEFT: A pair of squabbling cock pheasants and a photo-bombing hare, photographed by the author near Hebden Bridge, Yorkshire, in July 2014. 
ABOVE RIGHT: Hare grazing in the grounds of Ardenica Monastery in Albania. BELOW: The author in spring. 


To argue, for instance, that there is no dif- 
ference between eating horse meat or beef, 
as Princess Anne (who would surely be a far 
less august personage without a syntax of 
symbolism in the UK) and many others have 
done, relegates the horse to a mere object of 
human consumption, with no more respect 
than the perfunctory “those who are about 
to consume salute you” ethos of the modern 
human slaughterhouse. Do that to a hare, 
and you are left with a rabbit. Sorry, rabbits, 
but that’s the way it is. Save for your un- 
thinking lustiness, you cause little offence. 

Take the Chinese and Japanese views 
of the Moon. Where we in the West see the 
Man in the Moon, they see a long-eared 
mammal standing up (a bit like what I saw 
on that road at Rudston, actually), working 
with a deep mortar; the Chinese say it is a 
hare pounding the Jade Elixir of Life, the 
Japanese (and Koreans) say it is a rabbit 
making o-mochi, rice cakes. But then, the 
Japanese for hare is nousagi - rabbit pre- 
fixed with ‘wild field’. For some, the hare is 
just a rabbit with pretensions. 

The hare is a lunar creature in the West, 
too - maybe that’s why it’s lucky to meet 
a hare not only crossing left to right, but 
also in the afternoon or evening (but not 
the morning);® but then why is its lucky 
direction left to right, the direction of the 
Sun - does it then undo the mystery of its 
association with the Moon, and assume more 
angelic status in the light? Perhaps that’s 
how St Melangell saw them - her hermit- 
age in Pennant Melangell was by repute 
crowded with hares, who took to her like - 
well, like familiars to a witch, I suppose, but 
she protected them and became the patron 
saint of hares. 

Perhaps St Melangell was a Christian 
avatar of Artemis, the hunter goddess who 
had a soft spot for gentle and young ani- 
mals, especially the hare. Her sanctuary at 
Agrotera was characterised as a place where 
hare and deer grazed peacefully. So when I 
encountered a hare grazing in the grounds 


of Ardenica Monastery in Albania when 

I visited in 2015, it should have been no 
surprise to learn that it is built on the site of 
a temple to Artemis. 

Artemis’s hare could be a guide for the 
seeker. Pausanias, the 2"4-century Greek 
geographer, recounts the founding of the 
southern Greek city of Boiai by some of the 
followers of Trojan Aeneas as they fled to 
Italy after the war; having been told that 
Artemis would show them where to live, 
as soon as they set foot on land they saw a 
hare, and took it for her sign. Where it disap- 
peared under a myrtle bush was where they 
built their new city.? Perhaps when next I 
follow a hare to an archeological site on the 
local moor, I should say a prayer to Artemis. 

The curious, mysterious, magical, auguric 
character of the hare is not a modern inven- 
tion - it goes back in century after century, 
resilient enough for documentary records 
of folklore still to get no nearer a sense of 
origin. The hare that appears scratched in 
palzolithic caves, the hare that busies itself 
on the Moon, the hare that appeals to the 
esoterically inclined, goes back millennia. 


The hare that has found a unique place in 
my own experience of the world is not a 
personal symbol, but an ancient one that 
has taken up residence in my own hermit- 
age. And I am glad of it, and glad of every 
occasion it makes its presence known. 

The hare, the fast-traveller, the way-beat- 
er, the scutter, the hedge-frisker, the starer 
with wide eyes, the cat that lurks in the 
broom, the springer, the light-foot, the low 
creeper, the sitter-still, the one who turns to 
the hills... fine day to you, Good Hare! 7° 
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member of Hebden Bridge’s 1970s ‘hippie 
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No doubt about it 


PHILIP MANTLE reveals 
the unusual genesis of 
a Hot Chocolate hit in a 
London UFO sighting 


ot Chocolate’s “No 

Doubt About It” 

was a big hit in 

1980; released on 

the RAK label, it 
spent 11 weeks in the UK singles 
chart, reaching number two, and 
went on to success in many other 
countries as well. The band, led by 
singer Errol Brown, had enjoyed 
a string of hits - but nothing quite 
like this one. The song told the 
story of a UFO sighting; hardly a 
common subject for a pop single 
in the 1980s, or at any other time 
for that matter. 

So, what’s the story behind it? 
Was Errol Brown singing about 
areal event? Had he had a close 
encounter? I had always been 
curious about this song and was 
therefore extremely pleased to 
speak to one of its co-writers, 
Steven Glen, in preparation for a 
new book I was working on. 

North Londoner Steven 
started out in the music business 
as a singer-songwriter before 
becoming a songwriter/record 
producer working with artists 
such as Cliff Richard, Gloria 
Gaynor, Roger Daltrey, Bucks Fizz, 
Suzi Quatro and, of course, Hot 
Chocolate. He had been taken 
under the wing of legendary 
music producer Micky Most, who 
had suggested that his future lay 
in writing and producing. Steven 
took that advice, signing to RAK 
as an in-house writer/producer, 
and has had a long and successful 
career that continues to this day. 

Speaking to Steven, it quickly 
became clear that “No Doubt 
About It” was not a figment of 
his imagination but was based on 
a genuine close encounter that 
he had experienced along with 
his co-writer and a pop group by 
the name of The Toys — and not 
Hot Chocolate. The incident took 


“The UFO was 
right above us. It 
was about four or 
five houses wide” 


place at about 5pm on Sunday, 13 
January 1980. This is what Steven 
Glen told me about it: 

“T was driving on the Hendon 
Way with my writing partner 
Mike Burns and he pointed up 
at the sky and said, ‘What’s that 
up there?’ I nearly drove off the 
road. We were actually on our 
way to the RAK recording studio 
in St John’s Wood at the time. 

I was producing a band called 
The Toys and they were behind 

us in a van. Mike had looked 
behind us to check the band were 
following us and noticed that 
they were pointing towards the 
sky. He looked up and could not 
believe his eyes. He then drew my 
attention to what the others had 
been looking at. As I turned off 


the A40 onto the Finchley Road at 
Hampstead, I veered off onto West 
Heath Road and stopped just 
below the Leg of Mutton Pond. All 
Ican say is that the UFO was right 
above us. It was massive — about 
four or five houses wide - and 
when we got out to have a look, it 
created an orange cloud.” 

Steven went on to explain 
that he and Mike got out of the 
vehicle to look at this unusual 
sight, as did the members of The 
Toys. As they stood transfixed by 
this large grey-brown object, it 
suddenly created an orange cloud 
which hid it from sight. (The lyrics 
in the song describe a cloud of 
white and green and not orange: 
this is because the songwriters 
couldn’t find a rhyme for the word 
“orange”, so they changed it to 
white and green!) After a short 
period of calm as they stared up 
at the cloud, several small objects 
suddenly shot out and headed 
towards the assembled onlookers, 
almost ‘dive-bombing’ them. These 
were described as having wings 
but no fuselage and were also a 
grey-brown colour. Steven didn’t 
hesitate to duck behind a nearby 
hedge and he’s pretty certain that 
The Toys jumped back into their 
van. 

The UFO remained above them, 
and, thinking fast, Steven noticed 
there was a telephone box next 
to where they had stopped. He 
jumped up and headed for this. 
He says he called the Army first, 
but a spokesman told him there 
was no such thing as a UFO, so 


he then tried the police. To his 
surprise, officers arrived, and 
they too observed the UFO. The 
whole sighting lasted for about 40 
minutes, after which the object 
shot into the sky at a terrific speed 
but in complete silence. Steven 
was surprised that no other 
vehicles stopped as they were on 
a busy road. Two police officers 
came to visit them the next day at 
the recording studio to take down 
more details. 

After their encounter, Steven 
went to Mike Burns’s house, 
where they discussed what had 
just happened and asked each 
other “Did we just see a UFO?” 
The co-writers agreed that there 
was “No Doubt About It”, anda 
hit was born. Steven remembered 
it was one of the fastest bits of 
songwriting he’d ever done. (Some 
years later he also wrote the song 
“Ts There Anybody Out There?” 
for Roger Daltrey, which was a 
sort of frustrated plea to whatever 
or whoever is out there in the 
galaxy, which also pretty much 
wrote itself.) 

Tasked Steven why he hadn’t 
talked about his sighting, and he 
told me that he had talked about 
it at the time and was interviewed 
by the press and TV, but became 
annoyed by people hinting that 
because they were in the music 
business they must all have been 
on drugs! He said that in the end 
he just told Hot Chocolate’s lead 
singer Errol Brown to say that he’d 
seen it himself to help promote 
the song. It obviously worked, as 
this unusual record went on to be 
one of Hot Chocolate’s biggest 
sellers. 

Steven Glen is still in the music 
business and is working on a 
number of new projects. I asked 
him if he is a believer in UFOs - 
and it won’t surprise you to know 
that he said: “No Doubt About It.” 


@¢ PHILIP MANTLE was formerly the 
Director of Investigations for the British 
UFO Research Association and the MUFON 
Representative for England. This incident is 
one of the many featured in his new book 
UFO Landings UK, available on Amazon. 
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The Battle of the Beanfield 


ELISA M GRAY looks back 
with a Pagan eye to the 
Summer Solstice of 1985 
and the fight for the right 
to party at Stonehenge 


ummer Solstice, falling 

this year on 21 June, 

is a significant date in 

the Pagan calendar. 
It symbolises the triumph of 
light over darkness and marks a 
day when the Sun is at its most 
powerful. It is also the time when 
the Goddess is heavy with child 
and the Sun God at his most 
potent. 

In Neolithic times, the tribal 
ancestors of Britain would 
meet at Stonehenge, that iconic 
prehistoric monument that 
commands Wiltshire’s Salisbury 
Plain. Winter Solstice was the 
more significant of the two 
solstices for tribal societies, as 
it marked the return of the Sun, 
reminding them that winter 
would come to an end and it 
would soon be time to plant crops. 
However, Summer Solstice was 
also significant and it is probable 
that rituals and feasting would 
have taken place at Stonehenge 
at this time. The monument was 
specifically erected so that the 
Sun rose through the centre of the 
stones, just behind the heel stone, 
at sunrise on Summer Solstice, 
and set “between the two uprights 
of the tallest trilithon stones at 
the head of the Saracen horse 
shoe. It would have dropped down 
into the altar stone, a sandstone 
block which was placed across the 
solstice axis,” + on Winter Solstice. 
This effect has been lost in the 
modern world as one half of the 
trilithon has fallen at some point 
in the monument’s history. 

After something of a fallow 
period in its visitor history, the 
upsurge of Earth-based religions 
in the 1960s and 1970s ensured 
that Stonehenge became, once 
again, the meeting place of Pagan 
folk. Summer Solstice was the 
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ABOVE: Dancing among the stones at the 1984 Stonehenge Free Festival — the last time this would happen until 2000. 


modern choice for such meetings 
(people do visit at Winter Solstice 
but in far fewer numbers); at the 
height of warm summer weather, 
thousands flock to the monument 
to celebrate Litha - as the day is 
known in the Pagan calendar - in 
style. Although, it wasn’t always 
this way. 

By the 1970s, free festivals had 
sprung up across the country and 
Stonehenge was a popular venue 
for these at Summer Solstices 
between 1972 and 1984 (see Andy 
Worthington, “Legacy of Hope” 
FT185:57). The size of the crowd 
at the Stonehenge Free Festival 
increased steadily, and by 1984 
the Wiltshire authorities became 
fearful that they couldn’t handle 
the £20,000 bill for damage 
supposedly caused by those 
attending the festival. It was 
claimed that the visitors had torn 
down fences, ruined archeological 
evidence at the site and cut down 
young trees for firewood. A darker 
era in Stonehenge’s modern 
history had begun, with blame 
for the perceived problems being 
placed squarely on the shoulders 
of the New Age travellers, a 
growing number of “Thatchered 


‘Thatchered 


out’ individuals 
travelled the 
country in buses 


out’ individuals who had begun 
to live an alternative lifestyle on 
the road, travelling the country in 
buses and caravans. Many of these 
people simply wanted freedom 
and the chance to bring up their 
growing families away from the 
rat race and the pressures of a 
rapidly changing society. Some 
were craftsmen or holistic healers, 
making money from their skills 
as they travelled and set up camp 
around the country. They were 
not Romani or Irish travellers 

- most had been born in houses 

- but they became a community. 
Such groups have always caused 
controversy: accusations of 
anti-social behaviour - leaving 
rubbish, causing damage, selling 
drugs, corrupting the young -— 
have been levelled at travelling 
communities since the first 


Romani people upped and left 
Northern India about 1,500 years 
ago. But in 1985, in a significant 
escalation of tensions between 
the authorities and the New Age 
travellers, a High Court injunction 
was passed to ban the upcoming 
free festival at Stonehenge; as 

a result, what became known as 
the “Battle of the Beanfield’ took 
place on 1 June 1985, with more 
than 1,000 police confronting, and 
heavily outnumbering, some 600 
travellers in 140 vehicles making 
up “The Peace Convoy”. 

Having stayed the previous 
night on land owned by the Earl 
of Cardigan at Savernake Forest, 
the travellers were stopped by a 
road block seven miles from the 
monument. Some ended up in an 
adjacent field - a bean field - and 
were not allowed to leave. Police 
brutality was the order of the day; 
reporters and other witnesses 
saw police officers beating people 
indiscriminately, including 
pregnant women and people 
holding children. The police, in 
trying to justify their tactics, 
claimed that the travellers were 
throwing petrol bombs, although 
eyewitness reports do not back up 
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ABOVE: Police block the roads around Stonehenge, 1 June 1985. FACING PAGE: An army of police surround one of the Peace Convoy’s buses in the bean field. 


such claims. Eventually, over 500 
travellers were arrested in one of 
the biggest mass arrests in British 
history. According to one account, 
arrested Peace Convoy members 
“were transported throughout the 
Midlands and even to northern 
England to find enough available 
cells to detain them — with no 
concern given to keeping parents 
and children together.” * Unedited 
news footage from the incident 

is extremely harrowing to watch: 
a helicopter flies over the field; 
police shout that there is “no 
escape”; people’s homes are 
smashed and burned by officers; 
a bus window is broken, with the 
glass falling onto a baby lying 
nearby. 

There was no official inquiry 
into the police’s handling of 
events, but a civil court judgment 
awarded £24,000 to 21 of the New 
Age travellers who had been 
falsely arrested and suffered 
damage to their property; the 
sum was allegedly eaten up by 
legal bills, as the “judge declined 
to award their legal costs, so 
the compensation went towards 
paying for their representation.”® 
The upshot of this was that from 
the end of May until the end of 
June each year from 1986 to 1999, 
a four mile exclusion zone was 
set up around Stonehenge and 
no one, including the Druids, 
who had historically adopted the 
monument as their own, could 
enter. Every year we tried, and 
every year we were stopped by 


any means that the police deemed 
necessary. In 1988, I was one of the 
3,000 ‘hippies’ who tried to visit a 
sacred site I, as a British citizen, 
believed it was my right to access. 

King Arthur, ‘Honoured 
Pendragon’ of the Glastonbury 
Order of Druids (GOD) and 
‘Official Swordbearer’ of the 
Secular Order of Druids (SOD), 
took Wiltshire to court over the 
preposterous notion that you 
could possibly stop people from 
visiting an ancient site. “On 19 
October 1998, with assistance 
from organisations such as 
Liberty, (the national council for 
civil liberties) who acted as his 
counsel, Pendragon had his case 
heard by the European Court 
of Human Rights in Strasbourg. 
He claimed that the exclusion 
zone around Stonehenge was 
restricting his freedom of thought, 
conscience, religion and freedom 
of expression, in contravention 
of Articles 9,10 and 11 of the 
European Convention of Human 
Rights. The court decided in 
favour of the UK Government. 
However, the exclusion zone was 
lifted the following year, after an 
unrelated case brought before 
the House of Lords ruled that the 
public have a right to assembly on 
a public highway”. * 

By 1999 the final battle for 
Stonehenge took place. A ticket 
system was set up to allow ‘limited 
access’, but this excluded many 
of the people who had shown 
up —so they broke through the 


barricades and danced on the 
stones. English Heritage, who had 
managed the monument since 
1984, gave up, realising that it 
would actually cost them far less 
to properly police an event than to 
attempt to prevent it from taking 
place; once again, from the year 
2000, Stonehenge was open to 
revellers on the longest day of the 
year. Now, English Heritage even 
welcomes the Solstice celebrants, 
as the celebrations provide 

work for security teams and 

food vendors, as well as bringing 
tourists to the nearby city of 
Salisbury. 

Thirty-seven years after the 
Battle of the Beanfield and 22 
years since the ‘reopening’ of 
Stonehenge, it is easy to forget 
that any of this ever happened. 
Looking at the peaceful annual 
celebrations — now back after 
the Covid hiatus — it would be 
easy to think that it has always 
been this way. Young adults 
living and working in Britain 
today are largely unaware of this 
chapter in their history — it’s not 
taught in schools — and equally 
unaware of the existence of the 
Peace Convoy and the New Age 
travellers. Their way of life was 
effectively ended by the passing of 
the 1986 Public Order Act, which 
gave police the power to break up 
any group of 12 or more vehicles. 
The final blow was delivered by 
the Criminal Justice Act of 1994, 
which meant police could stop 
vehicles within five miles of a 


rave or gathering and turn them 
away and target groups of people 
listening to music together at 
night. A whole way of life was 
deliberately destroyed by the 
British authorities and freedom of 
choice crushed in a society that is 
supposedly proud of encouraging 
free expression. Those of us who 
are left from the 1980s and 1990s 
Stonehenge battles are still seen 
by many as ‘radicals’ and still meet 
with resistance for our choice of 
an ‘alternative’ way of life in the 
modern world. 

So if you find yourself at 
Stonehenge as Litha dawns, 
don’t forget that for 14 years 
Stonehenge was an exclusion 
zone for Solstice celebrations and 
that a generation of young people 
once fought for the right to meet 
and celebrate at the oldest Pagan 
meeting place in the country. 


NOTES 

1 www.english-heritage.org.uk/visit/ 
places/stonehenge/things-to-do/stone- 
circle/celestial-stonehenge/ 

2 www.counterfire.org/articles/ 
history/21264-the-battle-of-the- 
beanfield-an-important-anniversary-in- 
the-history-of-state-brutality. 

3 Ibid. 

4 https:/en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arthur_ 
Uther_Pendragon. 


@¢ ELISA M GRAY holds an MA in 
medicine and is a natural witch and 
shamanic practitioner/healer who 
delivers courses on shamanism and 
lectures on shamanic witchcraft. 
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Theories of conspiracy theories 


Paul Dicken finds that a new study of why people believe conspiracy theories, while a competent 
overview, doesn’t break any new ground 


Hope and Fear 


Modern Myths, Conspiracy 
Theories and Pseudo-History 


Ronald H Fritze 


Reaktion Books 2022 
Hb, 272pp, £20, ISBN 9781789145397 


There has been growing interest 
in recent years in conspiracy 
theories - not in the theories 
themselves, but rather why so 
many people believe them. It is 
a somewhat leading question of 
course, and raises the suspicion 
that many of these analyses are 
more concerned with dismissing 
contrary opinions as guilty of 
some cognitive failure than they 
are in clarifying the phenomena. 
The study of conspiracy theories 
has become something of a con- 
spiracy theory in itself. 

The problem is that it is ex- 
tremely difficult to define what 
makes something a conspiracy 
theory. As Ronald Fritze notes 
at the beginning of his book, 
the flexibility to accommodate 
recalcitrant evidence does not 
necessarily make a theory unsci- 
entific: significant breakthroughs 
have come through a stubborn 
unwillingness to abandon refuted 
theories; and Karl Popper him- 
self famously noted that much 
of evolutionary biology failed 
his test of falsifiability. Fritze’s 
approach to the topic is therefore 
genealogical — he traces various 
conspiracy theories to their 
earliest sources, and by following 
their meandering (and frequent- 
ly inconsistent) evolution, casts 
reasonable doubt on their cred- 
ibility. It is a far more construc- 
tive approach, and by putting 
these myths and pseudo-histories 
in their social context, one that 
can also help us to understand 
their contemporary appeal. 

Sometimes such theories arose 
to fill intellectual gaps. When 
European explorers speculated 


that Native Americans were 
descended from the Lost Tribes 
of Israel, they were drawing upon 
a pre-existing pseudo-history - 
ultimately rooted in the Assyrian 
conquests of the 8th century BC - 
which helped to patch over some 
embarrassing counterexamples 
to a Eurocentric anthropology 
that had overlooked an entire 
continent. Most Europeans of 
course had little interest in the 
apocalyptic Jewish millennialism 
that had driven this pseudo-his- 
tory, although many were happy 
to extend existing antisemitic 
prejudices to the newly encoun- 
tered peoples of North America. 
Other theories attempt to 
make sense of social and politi- 
cal upheaval. The Freemasons 
were vaguely responsible for the 
French Revolution, insofar as 
they were one of many groups 
promoting the Enlightenment 
values of fraternity and equality 


RONALD H. 
FRITZE 


| so antithetical to the absolute 

| monarchies of Europe. They were 
_ treated with suspicion by the 

_ authorities; and when Madame 
_ Guillotine went to work in the 

| 1790s, they provided a ready 

| scapegoat for a ruling class 

_ unable to comprehend why the 
- common rabble were so upset. 

_ It was a template that would 

- continue to explain the revolu- 


A good conspiracy 
theory helps us to 
find our place in an 
increasingly 
fragmented world 


tions of 1848, take on additional 
antisemitic elements after the 
Russian Revolution of 1917, 

and frame the sense of paranoia 
that permeated the Cold War. 
Curiously enough, by the 1990s 
such secret societies were being 
blamed for maintaining the New 
World Order rather than desta- 
bilising the status quo, showing 
how easily these patterns of 
explanation can cross both politi- 
cal and class boundaries. 

But more generally, the appeal 
of a good conspiracy theory is 
that it helps us to find our place 
in an increasingly fragmented 
world. The original Roswell inci- 
dent took place in 1947, but went 
largely unnoticed by ufologists 
until the more socially turbulent 
years of the late 1970s. As media 
interest in the story grew (as did 
the financial incentives), more 
witnesses regained their memory, 
and the story rapidly evolved 
from a crashed weather balloon, 
to a crashed alien spacecraft, to 
an alien spacecraft that crashed 
into a weather balloon. What 
remained important however was 
what the story represented — that 
there is life out there; that we 
are not alone in the universe; and 
that either way, the government 
is trying to cover it up. 

Hope and Fear does not break 
any new ground, but it offers 
a competent overview of its 
subjects and enough references 
to direct the reader towards more 
comprehensive accounts. There 
is, however, little effort made 


to draw any general compari- 
sons between its various topics. 
The book also unintentionally 
reveals some of the author’s 
own hopes and fears. You need a 
very low opinion of your fellow 
man to still believe that Orson 
Welles’s radio broadcast of War 
of the Worlds caused a “major 
panic” among the population. 
The fringes of Marxist ideol- 
ogy remain a fertile breeding 
ground for antisemitic conspiracy 
theories about Jewish bankers 
funding Western power systems, 
but are entirely omitted from the 
chapter on shadow governments, 
presumably because “left-wing 
conspiracy theories are far less 
numerous and almost always less 
extreme” than those on the right. 
And while regular readers of FT’s 
own Conspirasphere will be well 
aware of the absurdities of the 
QAnon movement, the idea that 
they represent some significant 
and unified threat to democracy 
cannot help but remind one of 
Abbé Barruel’s attempts to rat- 
ionalise the French Revolution. 
Fritze is absolutely right 
when he compares the appeal 
of modern conspiracy theories 
with the traditional function of a 
myth: “It gives its audience what 
they want: to know their place in 
the universe, to know that there 
is purpose and meaning to exist- 
ence and to be entertained.” 
This is, however, not unique 
to certain supposedly undesir- 
able sections of society, but a 
general observation about the 
human condition - and one only 
exasperated by the divisions of 
a modern culture increasingly 
bereft of a shared narrative. As 
well as diagnosing the intellec- 
tual failings in others, the study 
of conspiracy theories might also 
benefit from acknowledging the 
intellectual flaws we share. 
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: Archetypes of the 


Intriguing and diverse 


Marcus Williamson enjoys the first 
biography of an unjustly neglected artist 


Ithell Colquhoun 


Genius of the Fern Loved Gully 
Amy Hale 


Strange Attractor Press 2020 


Pb, 336pp, £20, ISBN 9781907222863 


Ithell Colquhoun’s star is in the 
ascendant. Born in India in 1906, 
she lived a life amongst the 
Surrealists in the Thirties and 
early Forties, had a productive 
career as an artist and writer 
throughout her life and spent 
decades in the milieu of occult 
groups and secret societies. 
However, following her death 
in 1988, she had been almost 
forgotten. 

Now, following a landmark 
group exhibition, The Dark 
Monarch, at Tate St Ives in 2009, 
which featured her esoteric 
library and a small group of 
paintings, she has 
been the subject 
of a rediscovery. 
After a 2016 
retrospective at 
Penlee House, 
Penzance, her two 
major travelogues 
have been 
reprinted by Peter 
Owen and her 
artistic archive has 
transferred from 
the National Trust 
to the Tate, which hints at a 
major show in the near future. 

Colquhoun scholars have 
until now relied on the solid 
biographical and cataloguing 
work of specialists, Dr Richard 
Shillitoe and the late Eric 
Ratcliffe. Dr Amy Hale’s long- 
anticipated Genius of the Fern 
Loved Gully is a first attempt at 
a full-length biography of this 
enigmatic and fascinating figure. 
And it has certainly been worth 
the wait. 

Whilst Colquhoun never 
fitted neatly into any literary 
or artistic category during her 
lifetime, this eclecticism has 
been something of an advantage 
to those seeking to rediscover 
her diverse and intriguing 


output. This book will appeal to 
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psychogeographers, Surrealists, 
occultists and to anyone 


until now, least understood — 
artists and writers. 

The biographer takes an 
unorthodox approach in 
telling Colquhoun’s story, 
from three distinct strands 
of her career: Surrealism, 
Celticism and occultism. Whilst 
initially sceptical of such an 
approach, I found it refreshingly 
enlightening. Despite the 
inevitable “déja vu” here and 
there, as an event is recounted 
from another perspective, 
the overall effect is of a life 
retold from each of the facets 
which were most important to 
Colquhoun herself. 

Dr Hale’s own academic 
background, in occultism 
and Celticism, 
naturally bring these 
particular aspects of 
Colquhoun’s life to 
the fore, with less of 


a weakness, these 
offer opportunities 


to explore and 
document these 
aspects in more detail. 

Even for those already 
familiar with her life and work, 
the artist, occultist and genius 
of this title emerges through 
these pages as a complex and 
all the more fascinating figure. 
In Hale’s own words, “what 
Colquhoun did leave behind, 
showing us how deep her waters 
were, are so many pieces of art 
and experiments that give us a 


By the end of the book, the 
reader is left with a sense of 
wonder for the immense scope 
of Ithell Colquhoun’s life and 
creative work, brought so clearly 
into focus by Hale’s impeccable 
research and perceptive writing. 


for future researchers : 
: persistence, especially in the 

: unconscious, demonstrates their 
: power and utility as organising 

: forces. Wakefield has set this 

: present study around a major 

: pairing of primary archetypes - 


Occult 


: Stephen James Wakefield 


: Self-published, Amazon 2021 


Pb, 386pp, £12.99, ISBN 9798517514295 


: The third study from this author 
: continues his exploration of the 
: philosophical ideas and psychical 
: processes behind magic and mys- 
interested in the life and work of : 
one of Britain’s most prolific - but : 


ticism in the Western Tradition, 
following Magic: The Esoteric and 
the Occult (a survey of the major 


: schools of magic) and Black Arts: 
: Journeys on the Left-Hand Path 

: (a study of the 

: personifications of 
: Evil). It is the na- 

: ture of archetypes 
: to be profound, 

: complex and 

: incorporating all 

: the features of a particular type, 
: whether that be, for example, a 

: person, a thing, an emotion or 

: an idea - or “recurrent and ubiq- 
: uitous elements of thought and 

: faith” as Wakefield puts it. 


The modern use of the concept 


: of archetypes — as an organis- 

: ing principle within our mental 

: or psychological processes — is 

: generally credited to the work 

: of Carl Jung, but elements of 

: the discussion and theorising 

: about them can be found in many 
: cultures and other pioneering 

a focus on her artistic : 
and literary creativity. : 
But rather than being : 
: gest that we have inherited them 
potential gaps instead : 


writers. In a sense, the existence 
of different types of archetypes 
within the minds of us all, sug- 


from our earliest ancestors. 


This antiquity of archetypes 
in the human mind and their 


the Microcosm and the Macro- 


: cosm-—as demonstrated by the 

: ancient Hermetic formula “As 

: above, so below”. He leaves open 
: the question of whether arche- 

: types “emanate from a collective 
: unconscious”, and even whether 

: they are “universal”, but he plans 
glimpse of how she saw the world, : 
and imagined the world beyond”. : 
: human condition, regardless of 
: creed, country or context”. 


to show that they are indeed 
“fundamental responses to the 


Throughout, he cites cases and 


: data from a wide selection of 
: academic fields such as history, 
: anthropology and parapsychol- 
: ogy, adjacent to observations 
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. the theory and practice of magic 


from more subjective fields like 


from various schools, anomalous 
experiences, and narratives of 
moments of heightened or “al- 
tered” states of consciousness. 
Archetypes Of The Occult is a 
fire-cracker of a book; its fast- 
paced writing can barely keep up 
with Wakefield’s ideas, images 
and expositions. It is the expres- 
sion of one man trying to make 
sense of a lot of books and ideas 
about anomalous and yet strange- 
ly meaningful subjects. We have 
seen many of these brave and 
wild distillations over the years 
and they are all grist to the mill. 
While they are perfectly justified 
in asking questions, opening 
debates, forging correspondences 
and circulating fresh interpreta- 
tions of historical arguments, ulti- 
mately their effect on the reader 
is one of exertion and eventually 
exhaustion. Despite Wakefield’s 
fondness for paragraph-long and 
twisty sentences, persistence can 
reward the reader, but whether 
his search for meaning will bear 
fruit for the rest of us is too early 
to say. 
Bob Rickard 
* 


The Soviet 
Sasquatch 


Boris Porshnev, tr Lars Thomas, ed Chris 
Clark 


CFZ Press 2021 


Pb, 306 pages, £13.99, ISBN 9781909488649 


Hot off the presses: a review of a 
book from 1963 - that was never 
completed and never formally 
published. And was written in 
Russian. A pretty specialist publi- 
cation you might think, and it is. 
In 1957 Boris Porshnev, with 
official USSR approval, set up 

a commission to study the yeti/ 
sasquatch/bigfoot and so on (the 
terms are used pretty inter- 
changeably within the book). He 
received many accounts that had 
never been told before and in 
1963 he published snare 

an incomplete SASQUARCH 
manuscript which 
was circulated to 

a few friends and 
fellow researchers, : 
180 copies in total. [jeje anticaas 
And that was that. 

Until some 50 years later CFZ 
Press started working with his 
family and translator/cryptozoolo- 
gist Lars Thomas. And eventually 
this was the work that was finally 
published. A labour of love from 
all concerned. 


The book looks at a vast col- 
lection of reports, mostly never 
published before and collected 
by Porshnev after appeals in the 
press. From that point of view 
it is packed full of fascinating 
stories and encounters. There 
is speculation about what these 
beasts are and of their general 
natural history, some of which 
I found not totally supported 
by evidence. Some parts of the 
text peter out; others read like 
Porshnev’s version of Fort’s index 
cards — snippets of information 
which he planned to put together 
later but never quite got around 
to. These facts are clearly flagged 
by the producers of the book and 
in several areas there are notes 
explaining that a certain section 
was probably going to be worked 
on to completion later, but that it 
never happened. Porshnev died 
in 1972 after becoming pushed 
away by the Establishment in 
Russia who suddenly wanted 
nothing to do with his ideas. 

So the book is essentially a 
work in progress that will never 
be completed. CFZ Press have 
wisely just given us Porshnev’s 
words rather than trying to fill in 
the gaps. This does not detract 
from the readability. Certainly 
there are sections where the 
reader is left wishing for more, 
but such is life. But there are a 
wealth of reports of which the 
majority of us have never heard; 
that’s worth the price of admis- 
sion alone. And for those familiar 
with CFZ’s normal typos etc, fear 
not, they are absent from this vol- 
ume. Overall this is an excellent 
text and if you take it for what it 
essentially is - an unpublished 
working manuscript - then you 
should get a lot out of it. 

Gordon Rutter 
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The Knights 
Templar 


From Catholic Crusaders to 
Conspiring Criminals 
Michael Kerrigan 


Amber Books 2021 


Pb, 224pp, £19.99, ISBN 9781838861230 


We must thank authors of 
speculative histories, shows, 
and video-games, the conspiracy 
theorists and Wikipedia-unsafe 
researchers that the legacy of 
the Templars, Europe’s most no- 
torious and celebrated chivalric 
order, continues over seven cen- 


turies after their demise. Or does 
some other hidden hand tend the 
Templar flame...? 

Hugely accessible in terms 
of its format and profusely il- 
lustrated, this book’s true subject 
is the Crusades and their legacy, 
or medieval military orders, 
only these don’t have the same 
title cachet as the Templars, 
themselves a kind of Holy Grail 
of medieval history. It’s a fairly 
short book in which, following a 
general background on the Holy 
Land Crusades and the institu- 
tion of chivalric knights, the 
Templars don’t appear until the 
second chapter and, with the ex- 
ecution of the order’s final grand- 
master, disappear 50 pages before 
the end. It’s good, though, to 
learn a little more of the deeds of 
obscure orders: the Knights of St 
Lazarus, the Order 
of St Maurice, the 
Order of Christ, 
Teutonic Knights, 
the Knights Hospi- 
taller. It would be 
interesting to know 
more about how these orders (the 
latter especially) related to and 
absorbed the Templar under- 
ground, but that is beyond this 
author’s scope. 

With Templar histories hav- 
ing become more niche in their 
approach, this work, aimed at a 
broad international readership 
and set out like a bookazine, its 
chapters peppered with mini- 
articles, is a fair overview. It’s 
just a bit generic, offers nothing 
surprising, and some of the 
text seems geared around the 
images. I would have been more 
impressed to find space for mys- 
teries like the splendid graffiti 
at the Domme prison or the Tem- 
plecombe painting, both visually 
wonderful primary research sub- 
jects. And no need to yet again 
dredge up Rosslyn Chapel only 
to dismiss its Templar relevance 
(the Holy Blood, Holy Grail/Da 
Vinci Code myth striking again). 

More comprehensive Templar 
histories at more reasonable 
prices exist, yet this is a decent 
enough, “Wikipedia-safe” intro- 
duction, and the range of images, 
all black-and-white except for 
two maps, is very good. The lack 
of colour illustrations disappoints 
since this book isn’t cheap. 

Overall, not bad for Templar/ 
Crusades casuals and newcomers, 
unessential for initiates. 

Jerry Glover 
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Cultish 


The Language of Fanaticism 
Amanda Montell 


Harper Wave 2021 


Hb, 310pp, £20, ISBN 9780062993151 


It’s rare for a book on “cults” writ- 
ten by a journalist to be as well- 
researched and sound as this one. 
Amanda Montell has spoken to 
members and ex-members of re- 
ligious and non-religious groups, 
and also to sociologists of religion 
in both the US and Britain. 

It’s a book about language, so 
Montell is careful to point out the 
problems with the word “cult”, 
which can have a host of mean- 
ings, from a cult novel or film to 
the Catholic usage of the cult 
(organised devotion) of Mary or 
another saint, to its pejorative 
usage when applied to new reli- 
gions. She deals early on with the 
equally troublesome term “brain- 
washing” which, as she says, is “a 
pseudoscientific concept that the 
majority of psychologists I inter- 
viewed denounce”. And she’s also 
clear, citing the LSE’s Prof Eileen 
Barker, that “not all ‘cults’ are 
depraved or perilous. Statistically, 
in fact, few of them are.” 

Not all movements using cult- 
ish language and techniques are 
religions; Montell devotes a long 
section to multi-layer-marketing 
schemes like Am- 
way, showing how 
they pull people 
in with wonderful 
promises. She also 
focuses on the 
wave of fitness 
groups of the last few years. 
Their use of language is telling: 
“Change your mind, change your 
body, change your life.” One 
group’s website says: “SoulCycle 
is more than just a workout. It’s a 
sanctuary.” 

Montell focuses on the lan- 
guage used by movements to 
attract people, to separate them 
from non-members and to hold on 
to them when they want to leave; 
they use “systematic techniques 
of conversion, conditioning and 
coercion, with language as their 
ultimate power tool”. They have 
their own jargon, which separates 
Us and Them. One of the most 
powerful language techniques is 
the thought-terminating cliché 
“aimed at halting an argument 
from moving forward by discour- 
aging critical thought” - a Stop 
sign to thinking: “It is what it is”, 
“Tt’s all God’s plan”, “None of this 


matters on a cosmic level”. 

She finishes with a few 
pages on QAnon, whose use 
of language exemplifies just 
about everything in the book. 
Its followers are “truth seekers”; 
the rest of us are “sheeple” or 
“agents of the elite”; and like 
so many other cultish groups, 
they’ve rewritten the original 
meaning of previously-used 
phrases, so “Save the Children” 
has become a slanderous cry 
against Hillary Clinton and other 
supposedly Satanic child abusing 
left-leaning politicians. Language 
and the twisting of language 
really are powerful. 
David V Barrett 
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Public House 

A Cultural and Social History of 
the London Pub 

ed David Knight & Cristina Monteiro 


Open City 2021 
Hb, 208pp, £18.99, ISBN 9781916016927 


It’s a fortean delight to be pre- 
sented with odd bits of quirky his- 
tory about our local pubs, but this 
book misses the mark in so many 
ways. Published in conjunction 
with London’s Open House, when 
buildings around the city are 
open to the public for a couple of 
weeks, it covers 121 pubs across 
London (including nine that have 
now been demolished or turned 
into supermarkets), but with only 
a paragraph or so about each. No 
reason is given for their selection. 
Most clunky of all is the order 
of the pubs. Instead of being 
organised alphabetically or, bet- 
ter, geographically, the pubs are 
ordered chronologically - but not 
even by each one’s age, “but from 
when it had the most interest- 
ing story to tell”. It’s a nice arty 
idea, but totally useless in any 
practical sense - they might 
just as wellbein = “Saat 
completely random & = 
order - and there 
isn’t even an index 
to help you find 
a pub. In most 
cases there are = 
one or two pubs to a page, but 15 
are chosen for a more discursive 
essay by a wide range of writers 
including academics, architects 
and artists. Some interesting old 
photos, but the overall design is 
very 1960s art school. A good idea 
that fails in its execution. 
Chris Hayhurst 
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The source of panic 


- Jack Hunter sees how the Great God Pan, half-man, half-goat, is alive 


and well and still able to both enchant and terrify 


Pan 


: The Great God’s Modern Return 


: Paul Robichaud 


Reaktion Books 2021 
Hb, 344pp, £15.99, ISBN 9781789144765 


Pan: The Great God’s Modern Re- 

: turnis a dedicated cultural his- 
tory of the capricious god. Paul 
Robichaud does an excellent job 

of charting the development of 
the figure of Pan, and the various 
philosophical, religious and 

: cultural ideas that have attached 
: to him through the ages. 

Pan’s well-known half-human, 

: half-goat form is traced from its 
mythical origins on the rugged 
hill-sides of ancient Arcadia in 
Greece, where he was known as 

: the pastoral god of shepherds 
and goat herders, right through 

: to his present-day incarnations in 
popular culture. 

In his earliest representa- 
tions Pan was associated with 
: rural pastures, particularly with 
areas that might be understood 
as meeting places between the 
: cultivated and the wild. 

Encounters with the god 
were traditionally thought to be 
terrifying, and indeed it is from 
such interactions that we have 
inherited the term “panic”. In 
: this sense, the figure of Pan is 
the perfect embodiment of what 
Rudolf Otto called the “numi- 
nous” — an experience character- 

ised by the dual features of awe 
: and terror. 

Pan is also notable for being 
the only god ever declared to 
have died - “The Great God Pan 
is Dead!” The declaration of his 
death during the reign of the 
: Emperor Tiberius resulted in 
: several competing interpreta- 

: tions. Some associated the death 
of Pan, as an embodiment of Pag- 
anism, with the death of Christ 
on the cross and the beginning 

: of Christianity as the dominant 
model of spiritual interaction 

: with the world. Others would 
even go so far as to identify Pan 
with Christ directly, especially 
those who sought to bring the 
god into a Christian framework. 
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Later medieval and Renais- 
sance writers emphasised the 
etymological similarity of the 
god’s name to the Greek word 
“pan”, meaning “all”. This shift of 
emphasis gave Pan another dual 
aspect, as both half-human/half- 
animal and transcendent cosmic 
entity. 

Later, the Romantics would go 
on to embrace Pan for his wild 
sensuality, and his embodiment 
of an idyllic pagan past, where hu- 
mans, nymphs and fauns frolicked 
in pastoral harmony. 

Of particular interest to Fortean 


Times readers is Chapter 5, “Pan 
as Occult Power”, which takes a 
look at Pan through the lens of 
his invocation during the occult 
revival of the late 19th and 
early-20th centuries. Here we are 
introduced to Arthur Machen’s 
potent re-invigorated idea of Pan 
as a terror-inducing cosmic force 
revealed to consciousness by a 
surgical procedure on the brain, 
re-emphasising the Great God’s 
ancient association with panic 
and fear. 

Pan’s dual nature was also 
vividly portrayed in Kenneth 
Grahame’s The Wind in the Wil- 
lows, in an extraordinary chapter 
that is not included in certain 
editions of the book, in which 
Ratty and Mole come face-to- 
face with the caprine god while 
searching for their lost friend: 


“Rat!” he found breath to whis- 
per, shaking. “Are you afraid?” 

“Afraid?” murmured the Rat, 
his eyes shining with unutterable 
love. 

“Afraid! Of Him? O, never, 
never! And yet - and yet — O, Mole, 
Iam afraid!” 

The final chapters of Robi- 
chaud’s book chart Pan’s resurg- 
ence in the contemporary world, 
in particular as a focal point of 
the environmental movement. 
Other cultural references to Pan 
are also explored, including the 
1960s dance troupe Pan’s People, 
who captured and expressed the 
essence of that era in dance. 

Throughout all of this I am left 
wondering about the relationship 
to other modern incarnations 
of Pan-like figures, such as the 
massive rise in popularity of the 
Krampus, and the alleged sight- 
ings of “Goat-men” across the 
USA since the 1950s (examples 
include the so-called Popelick 
monster and the Lake Worth 
monster). As already noted, the 
earliest associations suggest 
that Pan was a deity frequently 
encountered in the Arcadian 
pastures, inducing panic terror 
in those who witnessed him. Do 
ostensible modern encounters 
also embody the same mythical 
themes, echoing down through 
the ages? Admittedly this line 
of thinking is probably a step 
too far beyond the scope of 
Robichaud’s book, which is a 
cultural rather than experiential 
study, but it is something worthy 
of fortean consideration and 
speculation, and this book would 
be an excellent starting point for 
an exploration of this kind. 

Overall, this is a fascinating, 
lucidly written and engaging 
survey of the mythical, philo- 
sophical and cultural influence 
of the Great God Pan from his 
earliest origins in ancient Greece 
to his present-day cultural mani- 
festations. Far from being dead, 
it would seem, Pan is very much 
alive and well, and continues 
to enchant and terrify in equal 
measure. 
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UFOs Before 
Roswell 
European Foo-Fighters 1940-1945 


Graeme Rendall 


River Country Books 2021 


Pb, 554pp, £16.99, ISBN 9798464991583 


Graeme Rendall takes a detailed 
trawl through the archives to 
find out more about sightings 

of foo fighters and to discover 
whether German technological 
breakthroughs were responsible 
for them. 

Long before US pilots saw 
them in November 1944 over 
Occupied Europe, RAF bomber 
crews from 1940 onwards 
reported rockets, lights and flying 
wings that often 
followed their 
aircraft on night 
time missions. An 
RAF intelligence 
report, 
“Phenomenon 
Connected With Enemy Night 
Tactics”, notes that 100 unusual 
sightings were recorded during 
1940. In only one instance was a 
sighting confirmed by a fellow 
member of the crew, which led 
to the opinion that such reports 
of “shadowing” were due to the 
strain of being on the look-out 
for enemy fighters leading to 
“the very natural tendency to 
think that any unidentified shape 
seen, or imagined in the sky, is an 
enemy aircraft”. 

In March 1942 Bomber 
Command’s Operational Reseach 
Section (ORS) compiled data 
about 77 sightings that were 
regarded as aircraft fitted with 
a nose light. The odd thing is 
that Luftwaffe night fighters did 
not carry such lights. Piece-by- 
piece the post war claims of Nazi 
saucer projects are demolished. 
Rendall also effectively rules 
out the idea they were caused by 
optical illusions, hallucinations, 
combat fatigue, weather 
phenomena, flak mortars or 
rockets, jets or rocket-propelled 
craft or saucer-type aircraft 
projects. 

This is an excellent 
compilation of the major 
sightings by RAF and US crews 
during WWII combined with a 
tenacious study of the technology 
of that period that might serve 
as their cause. Despite all 
his efforts, Rendall can only 
conclude that they are just as 
mystifying as UFOs and UAPs. 
Nigel Watson 
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DAVID V BARRETT ROUNDS UP THE LATEST TITLES FROM 
THE WORLD OF SPECULATIVE AND FANTASTIC FICTION 


Goblin Market 


Christina Rossetti 


Batsford 2021 


Hb, 96pp, £12.99, ISBN 978184994694 


Let’s start with new editions of 
three older books. Christina Ros- 
setti, a sister of Pre-Raphaelite 
artist Dante Gabriel Rossetti, was 
regarded as one of the greatest 
British poets of her day; her long 
poem Goblin Market is a classic 
of folk horror. Laura, succumbing 
to temptation to eat the goblins’ 
forbidden fruit, becomes mortally 
ill; her sister Lizzie, in an act of 
near self-sacrifice, goes into the 
dangerous heart of the goblins’ 
realm in order to save her. The 
poem has multiple allegorical 
interpretations: moral, spiritual, 
feminist, lesbian. The language 
is stunning, at times luscious, 
even erotic, at times f 
scary. It’s been illustrated 
in the past by the poet’s 
brother, by Arthur Rack- 
ham and many others; 
this new edition has 
bold, simple but moving 
illustrations by Georgie 
McAusland. If you don’t 
know Goblin Market, it’s a : 
must-read. 


A World of Women 
JD Beresford 


MIT Press 2022 


Pb, 317pp, £9.99, ISBN 9780262543354 


MIT Press have launched a series 
of science fiction novels from the 
early 20th century, before the 
“Golden Age” of SF — and in most 
cases before it was even called 
science fiction. JD Beresford’s A 
World of Women is particularly 
relevant right now: a new plague, 
originating in China, quickly 
spreads around the world; some 
seek to gain financial advantage 
from it; others continue to deny 
its seriousness as people die 

all around them. First published 
in 1913, this early example of 
what Brian Aldiss called the 

“cosy catastrophe” novel (as 
exemplified by John Wyndham, 
John Christopher and others) is 
different in that the plague kills 
almost all men, leaving women to 
survive as society breaks down. 
Cities empty; some live on indi- 
vidual smallholdings; others build 


communities. Although very much 
of its day in many of its attitudes 
and prejudices, the story takes 
on a Surprisingly strong feminist 
and socialist message. 


They 
Kay Dick 


Faber & Faber 2022 


Pb, 107pp, £8.99, ISBN 9780571370863 


Kay Dick’s They chilled me when 
| first read it decades ago. First 
published in 1977, it went out of 
print and vanished; I’m delighted 
to see it rediscovered. It’s a 
fix-up of linked stories — or rather 
scenes; its subtitle A sequence 
of unease sums it up beautifully. 
It’s set in a Britain where the 
unexplained They, who become 
more powerful and threatening as 
the book goes on, are implacably 
mj opposed to art, creativity 
and individuality. The un- 
named narrator meets 
up with friends — writers, 
poets, artists, compos- 
ers — in small coastal 
villages. One by one, 
They go into their homes 
and destroy their work, 
and eventually come for 
them themselves. “We represent 
danger. Non-conformity is an 
illness. We're possible sources 
of contagion. We’re offered oppor- 
tunities to... integrate. Refusal is 
recorded as hostility.” For anyone 
with a creative mind — and that’s 
probably most FT readers — this is 
the most disturbing of dystopias. 


The Runes Have Been 
Cast 


Robert Irwin 


Dedalus 2021 


— or threat — is the possibility 
that one of them has left a rune, 
as in MR James's story “Casting 
the Runes”, in the home of the 
viewpoint character: a curse that 
will have ramifications for years to 
come. Thoroughly enjoyable, yet a 
strange and unsettling book. 


The Candlelit Menagerie 


Caraline Brown 


Arcade 2020 
Hb, 302pp, £18.99, ISBN 9781950691555 


Now for a delightful and brilliantly 
researched first novel about a 
menagerie in Georgian London — 
apparently inspired, says author 
Caraline Brown, by a book review 
in FT. Published in 2020, The Can- 
dlelit Menagerie was hit, as so 
many books were, by Covid; it’s 
now been relaunched. Lillian, an 
unusually tall woman, leaves her 
job as a lady’s maid to work at 
Grady’s Menagerie on the Strand 
in London, and discovers she has 
an affinity with the animals, espe- 
cially the lion. Through the course 
of the story she meets and mar- 
ries an animal doctor, encounters 
a famed highwayman on the run 
from the gallows and is 
recruited to work for the 
Prince of Wales’s new 
menagerie in Brighton. A 
heart-warming story with 
as much pain as joy, and 
an utterly believable lead 
character, immersed in 
the real history of exotic 
animal-keeping in the late 
18th century. 


Exposure 
Louis Greenberg 


Titan 2021 


Pb, 249pp, £9.99, ISBN 9781912868537 


Pb, 309pp, £8.99, ISBN 9871789090291 


Robert Irwin’s The Runes Have 
Been Cast also has a sense 

of unease running through it. 
It’s essentially a campus novel 
about a few doctoral friends 
from Oxford, one now lectur- 
ing at St Andrews. There’s a 
professor who challenges his 
students in unusual ways; there’s 
academic bitchiness; there are 
literary allusions aplenty; there 
are infidelities and jealousies. 
In some senses it’s a comedy, 
but very, very dark and possibly 
supernatural; the central thread 


Louis Greenberg’s Exposure 
follows a young woman, Petra, 

as she explores Metamuse, a 
series of immersive theatrical 
experiences run by a couple of 
shadowy women. The ordinari- 
ness of her life contrasts with the 
happenstances, coincidences 
and synchronicities that occur to 
and around her in the people she 
meets. She discovers that after 
different Metamuse experiences, 
people have died — and they all 
seem to have been linked, years 
before, to the women behind 


Metamuse. The feeling of threat 
builds beautifully, but the ending 
disappoints; it’s too much of a 

deus ex machina, rewriting the 
whole story in retrospect in a most : 
unsatisfying way, in the process : 
rendering Petra ultimately unim- 
portant, and the introduction of a 
supernatural explanation so late in 
the novel, destroys belief in what 
had been a thoroughly grounded 
story. 


Never the Wind 


Francesco Dimitri 


Titan 2022 
Pb, 317pp, £8.99, ISBN 9781789099812 


In contrast, Italian writer Franc- 
esco Dimitri shows just how to 
balance the supernatural and the 
mundane in his second novel in 
English, Never the Wind. Set ina 
village in Puglia, the heel of Italy, 
like his earlier The Book of Hidden 
Things (there are occasional 
crossover mentions), this is told 
from the viewpoint of a 13-year-old 
boy who is learning to live with his 
recent complete blindness. Noth- 
ing is described by how it looks, 
but by how it feels, how it sounds, 
how it smells. Shortly 
after moving into his late 
grandfather’s dilapidated 
farmhouse, Luca hears, 
smells, feels a terrifying 
feral presence he comes 
to call the wanderer, in : 
the vineyards he is explor- : 
ing. He becomes friendly 
with a neighbouring teen- 
age girl, Ada (who has her own 
awful secrets), and together they 
seek to track down who or what 
the wanderer might be. There has 
been a rift between their families 
for decades, which they try to 
overcome; but as the story devel- 
ops we see the suffocating lack 
of understanding of the parents 
of both teenagers, who treat their 
awareness of the wanderer as an 
illness. But with the sharpening 
of all his senses other than sight 
Luca knows that his ever more 
disturbing experiences are real, 
building to an incredibly power- 
ful, horrific and utterly believable 
climax. Dimitri’s novels have ele- 
ments of supernatural fantasy, of 
folk horror, of magical realism. He 
is, quite simply, one of the most 
wondrous writers of our time. 
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Tales of the second Doctor 


This new limited edition set of interviews from Doctor Who’s Patrick Troughton years offers plenty of 
fascinating insights into the series, and the BBC of the day, but is inevitably one for the fans 


The Doctors: The 
Pat Troughton 
Years — Behind the 
Scenes Vol. 1 


Prod Keith Barnfather, UK 2022 
timetraveltv.com, £15.00 (DVD) 


This DVD presents over five 
hours of Doctor Who behind 
the scenes material, made by 
Reeltime Pictures as part of their 
Mythmakers strand. Reeltime 
have been going since 1984, and 
as well as several standalone 
dramas have produced something 
like 150 interview discs relating 
to Doctor Who. 

Disc one, with the interviews 
carried out by Nicholas “Voice 
of the Daleks” Briggs, has three 
interviewees, all now sadly 
departed. First is Shaun Sutton, 
BBC Head of Drama at the time. 
His is the longest career of 
anyone interviewed, and saw him 
interacting with the good Doctor 
in incarnations from William 
Hartnell through to Tom Baker. 
It’s also, though, the interview 
with the least Who content. 
Sutton’s job was to oversee 
numerous productions, rather 
than the day-to-day running of 
particular programmes, so while 
this is an interesting piece on the 
history of the BBC it doesn’t offer 
so much for the Who fan. Next up 
is Victor Pemberton, including 
material from two separate 
interviews separated by several 


60 sta20 


www.forteantimes.com 


Theres an 
introduction by 
Nicholas “Voice of 
the Daleks” Briggs 


years; the material is pretty much 
100 per cent Who in this case! 
And finally, we get former Script 
Editor Derrick Sherwin, who tells 
many interesting stories in an 
easy-going manner. 

On the second disc we have 
an introduction by Nicholas 
“Voice of the Daleks” Briggs - it 
is an unwritten law that he is 
always referred to like that — 
but the interviews are left to 
others. Firstly, from 1987, we 
have a panel from a Doctor Who 
Appreciation Society convention 
that includes Peter Bryant and 
Innes Lloyd - producers for most 
of the Troughton era. Victor 
Pemberton and actor Michael 
(Ben) Craze complete the roster. 
There’s only 50 minutes for all 
four of them, which really isn’t 
enough time: lots of information, 
but there could have been so 
much more - always a problem 
with this format at conventions. 
And talking of problems, this set 
of interviews is technically the 
worst, with variable sound and 
picture quality. 

The last two offerings are 
another convention piece, 
“Flight Through Time: The 


Sixties” (parts one and two). 

Of much better quality, and 
presented in widescreen, these 
feature interviews with actors 
(and a make-up artist) who 

had small roles in Troughton 
episodes and each gets about 
10 minutes. Unlike some of the 
other interviews in this set, they 
contain stories that are not well 
known. 

A great set of DVDs, but the 
nature of the material means this 
really is for true fans only. 
Gordon Rutter 


KkkKk 


Cat’s Eye 
Dir Lewis Teague, USA 1985 
Studiocanal, £14.99 (Blu-ray) 


Hollywood options anything 
Stephen King writes. I swear 
his shopping lists are in pre- 
production right now. So vast is 
this movie Kingdom that it has 
both beautiful peaks and rough, 
unspeakable valleys - but also 
some weird back streets that 
might not be magnificent, but are 
well worth a visit. Like Cat’s Eye, 
a slightly unhinged anthology 
horror linked by the (still) 
random device of a psychic hero 
cat padding through stories until 
it can save Drew Barrymore from 
an animatronic troll with a floppy 
bell hat and squiggly dagger. 
Such portmanteau horror 
movies often save their best 
tales till the end. This one flips 
that, with a gradual descent in 
quality. “Quitters Incorporated” 
is excellent, with James Woods 
kicking his smoking habit via 
a radical new programme: if 
he’s seen lighting up, someone 
will rape his wife. Do it again: 
they'll kill his daughter. “The 
Ledge” works too, though less 
so, with Airplane’s Robert Hays 
windmilling his arms on the edge 
of a high rise. “General” is “the 
one with the troll”, and it feels off 
kilter after the adult themes of 
the first two segments. It’s so child 


friendly that I called my little kid 
in to watch. Still, the film endears 
itself with some truly whacky 
dialogue, gonzo humour and 
flashes of nastiness. It’s also got 

a nifty way of referencing other 
Stephen King works. Flawed it 
might be, but 35 years on there’s 
something still kind of hip about 
Cat’s Eve. Also cat fur, severed 
fingers and pigeon pecks all look 
appropriately luscious in this 4K 
restoration. 

Peter Laws 


Kak k 


Feria: The Darkest 
Light 
Created by Carlos Montero and 


Agustin Martinez, Spain 2022 
Streaming on Netflix 


Feria: The Darkest Light is a 
Spanish series telling the story 
of Gnostic cultists who might be 
summoning up more than they 
bargained for as they reach across 
to another world. Two teen sisters 
are caught up in the aftermath of 
the death of 23 people following a 
failed ritual, while their parents, 
who may be the apparent leaders 
of the sect, are missing. Set in 
Andalusia, Spain, in 1995, the 
story also contains frequent 
flashbacks to 1975, when similar 
events occurred (the death of 
Franco in the background also 
symbolising the birth of a new 
reality). Gnostic rituals are 
performed, it seems, to bring 
about a better world - even if 
human sacrifice is required. 
There are some savage scenes of 
violence and body horror when 
people are possessed, strange 
entities from the “other side”, 
which are well imagined, and an 
ancient temple in an abandoned 
mine. I’d love to read a review 

by a Gnostic scholar, but I found 
this to be an entertaining horror/ 
thriller series - bring on Season 2. 
Pat Corcoran 
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TELEVISION 


FT’s very own couch potato, STU 


NEVILLE, casts an eye over the small 
screen’s current fortean offerings 


There’s a trend with fortean 
programmes of the kind that 
like to be journalistic and 
fact-finding and (putatively) 
balanced: the setting, which 
falls into one of two categories: 
the car parts-shop staff room, 
or the cool creatives’ office. 
Breaking Mysterious (Blaze) 
falls into the latter camp. 
Jimmy Church, clutching 
a cup of take-out coffee, 
ascends the stairs to greet the 
team. “Hey everybody, what’s 
happening?” he asks the 
assembled researchers — he’s 
team leader, but he’s a cool 
one — as they investigate away 
in their creative space, all bare 
brick and boards, big windows, 
sofas, an out-of-shot ping-pong 
table, etc. Jimmy strides over 
to the FBI-style situation board 


that has things pinned to it: 
maps, photos with strings 
between them. He gazes at it 
pensively for a moment and 
turns. “So, check this out — 
what is a legend?” he asks 
the team. “Loch Ness,” says 
Jeremy Fels, photographer 
and Christian Slater lookalike. 
Jael De Pardo volunteers, 
“The Dutchman’s Mine”. 
Karamo Brown tells us there’s 
a startling new theory about 
the death of JFK, and that’s 
what we follow first. It seems 


It’s all bare brick 
and boards, sofas 
and an out-of-shot 
ping-pong table 


THE REVEREND’S REVIEW 


FT’s resident man of the cloth REVEREND PETER LAWS dons 
his dog collar and faces the flicks that Church forgot! 


For a while I thought J invented 
found footage. Back in the 
1990s my friends and I would 
rent horror movies from local 
video shops; when the credits 
rolled, I’d eject the film to 
cover the non-erase tab with 
Sellotape. Next, P’'d grab the 
family camcorder and film us 
all reviewing the film we’d just 
watched: “So that was Demon 
Cop... what a load of shite.” 
Finally, I'd transfer the review 
onto the rental VHS, rewind 

it and return it, hoping that 
some viewer would ‘find’ our 
footage and enjoy it; although 
they may have called the police 
instead. You see, to make sure 
we weren’t recognised by the 
shop owner or fellow customers, 
we all wore freaky latex masks 
of elderly men. Fun for us... but 
troubling for finders, I suppose. 


So, 10 years before The Blair 
Witch Project, my friends and I 
had already invented the found 
footage genre... or so I thought. 
Tn fact, a new documentary, 
The Found Footage Phenomenon, 
(streaming on Shudder) shows 
it was freaking people out long 
before our guerrilla efforts. 
From the ‘real’ gore of Cannibal 
Holocaust (1980) all the way 
back to Stoker’s Dracula (1897) 
-a book consisting of journal 
entries - creators have used the 
device of ‘found’ content. 

It’s good to see an unsung 
pioneer of the genre, the alien 
invasion movie The McPherson 
Tape (1989), showcased. Here, a 
family party is invaded by ETs 
who land in the nearby woods. 
It’s a full and early embrace 
of the found footage esthetic, 
with shaky, degraded home 


that Dallas was actually 
Plan B, and there was a 
near-identical Plan A for 
Chicago the week before. In 
scenes reminiscent of All The 
President’s Men, while Karamo 
eavesdrops nearby, the details 
are related in a dingy café 
booth to a fellow journalist 
by a former member of 
Kennedy’s Secret Service 
detail. The agent’s hushed 
tones are only slightly offset 
by his startling turquoise 
tasselled skullcap, giving 
the impression that JFK 
was guarded by Miles Davis. 
This aside, there do seem to 
be intriguing parallels, with 
verifiable details; however, as 
always, links between them all 
are impossible to prove. 

Back to the creatives’ office, 
where they all seem very 
impressed. No time to waste, 
as we head to the Superstition 
Mountains in search of the 
legendary Dutchman’s Mine, 
a fabled cache of gold bars 
hidden in an abandoned 
goldmine. There are cryptic 


Some ufologists 


proclaimed the 


video a genuine 
record of abduction 


: movie quality, overlapping, 
: improvised dialogue, and a 
: weird sense of confusion and 


chaos. Such elements obviously 


put off film distributors at the 


time - hence the film never 
got a proper release. Yet, its 


relentlessly lo-fi approach 
: was precisely what gave it 
: power. Some ufologists ‘found’ 


the video and proclaimed 


: ita genuine record of alien 


abduction. When the director 


: went on TV to confess, he was 


accused of being paid off by 
the government, which had 
allegedly funded a remake of 
the film in 1998 - all part of a 
disinformation campaign to 
discredit the original, ‘real’ 


: video. Course it was. 


That’s why found footage 


maps and grizzled men with 
metal detectors. “There’s a lot 
of facts and mystery there,” 
Jael perceptively observes, 
before passing the baton back 
to Karamo, off to hunt Bigfoot 
in Vermont. Cue a blurry, furry 
re-enactment, the usual spiel 
about legends, and Karamo 
firing enthusiastic questions 
at the splendidly patient but 
non-committal Dr Christopher 
Noel, who, to his credit, doesn’t 
answer the question “How can 
it go all these years without 
being seen by humans?” with 
“That’s the whole point”. Deep 
into the woods they go, finding 
structures (“So they built 
this?” “Well, possibly...”) and 
hearing knocking (“Was that 
a Bigfoot?” “Well, again...”). 
Karamo tells us that “in 2015, 
18,000 new species were 
discovered!” Which does strike 
me at least as somewhat steep. 
“Did you find Bigfoot?” asks 
Jimmy. “No, but the mystery 
continues!” Time for a Grande 
Frappacucino and a round of 
ping-pong, then. 


is important. Ghostwatch, 
Blair Witch and Paranormal 
Activity each chose a new way 
of telling a story that unlocked 
a profound level of fear in the 
audience: a nervy dread that 
what we’re seeing actually 
happened. Those familiar with 
the cultural landscape of 
horror won’t find a lot of new 
info here, yet for most, this will 
be a refreshing appraisal of a 
fascinating, if frustrating, art 
form (a few years back, every 
other review disc hitting my 
desk was found footage) and 
a welcome reminder of just 
how zeitgeisty these films 
were — and still can be: “Megan 
is Missing” is currently back, 
traumatising kids on TikTok. 
So, if you ever buy an old 
VHS horror tape from a car 
boot sale in the North East, 
let the credits fully roll. If 
you spy a bunch of masked 
teenagers, don’t call the police 
— message me! It would be fun 
to see those bargain basement 
Barry Normans again: a found 
footage phenomenon, indeed. 
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SIMULAGRA CORNER 


Fish Falls 


Last year I reported on a curious 
tradition from the Bassa people of | 
Cameroon regarding falls of fish, 
crabs and other creatures from 

the sky [FT404:71]. Now I can 

share a case of fish falls embed- 

ded in a creation myth, as told 

by the Akuapem of southeastern 
Ghana: 

“In former times Nyahkupon 
(i.e. literally: the high village or 
the high city of Nyame, or the sky, 
or also God) issaidtohavebeen 
much closer to the ground than 
now. If anyone wanted fish, he 
would poke up at this Nyankupon 
with a stick, and behold, fish : 
came out, which fell to the ground — 
like raindrops, only larger. After 
such a rain of fish the person in 
question then had nothing to do 
but gather them up. But what 
happens? A woman was pounding 
‘fufw’ in a mortar. But she did not 
have enough room for her pestle, 
could not reach up enough with it. | 
So she said to Nyafikupofi: ‘Rise 
a little, I don’t have enough room 
for my fufu-pestle!’ - Nyahkupon 
obeyed and asked: ‘Until here?’- 
‘No’, she said, ‘a bit further still!’- 
So she did three times; finally she | 
bade him to stop.-So it happened — 
that Nyafkupof came to beso far | 
from the ground that when some- 
one calls him, he hardly hears it 
anymore, and as for the fish, this 
is why they are very rare now. If it 
hadn’t been for that woman, you 
would still get the fish for free 
today.” 

(Source: Barth, ‘Volkssagen aus _ 
dem Akwapim-Lande, ein Beitrag 
zur ethnographischen Kunde 
Afrika’s’, Mitteilungen aus Justus 
Perthes’ Geographischer Anstalt 
liber wichtige neue Erforschun- 
gen auf dem Gesammtgebiete der 
Geographie (1856), pp.465-466, my 
translation; fufu is a popular type 
of meal.) 

This story is a variation on the 
widespread motif of raising the 
sky by means of a pestle. In it, 
the fish fall expresses the equally 
common motif of a lost age of 
plenty. As the story was taken 
down before 1856, we can safely 
rule out that the Akuapem had 
been reading Fort’s books. 

Marinus Anthony van der Sluijs 
Vancouver, Canada 


We are always glad to receive pictures of spontaneous forms 
and figures, or any curious images. Send them (with your postal 
address) to Fortean Times, PO Box 1200, Whitstable CT1 9RH or 
to sieveking@forteantimes.com. 


Neil Jackson noticed this bracket fungus in St Matthew’s church- 
yard in Harlesden, London. He thought it resembled Paddington 


Bear giving us a hard stare. 


Home-brewing 


Regarding the light-hearted 
comment about Ancient Egyp- 
tian people being absent from 
work to brew beer [FT417:12]: 
being absent from school to 
stay at home and assist with the 
brewing of beer was apparently 
quite common in 19th century 
England. Ask The Fellows Who 
Cut The Hay by George Ewart 
Evans (1956) describes rural 
customs in Suffolk. Amongst 
the things mentioned about the 
problems with rural schooling 
is an entry in a log book from 
Blaxhall School in 1871, noting 
that many children were absent 
because they were needed at 
home to help with the brewing. 
The book mentions that World 
War I seems to have killed off 


_ the practice of home-brewing in 
_ the village of Blaxhall. 


It was very much the woman’s 


role to make the beer for the fam- 


ily. Taking time off from regular 
work to make beer seems to have 


- an exceedingly long history. 
_ Lorna Stroup Nilsson 
_ Princetown, Devon 


Edward James 


Edward James [Fortean Travel- 
ler, FT419:68-70] “liked to stroll 


naked through the jungle round 
Xilitla, where he cultivated or- 
chids and kept boa constrictors,” 
according to the writer William 
Donaldson. “It is said that on one 


occasion, when staying at the 
Majestic Hotel in Mexico City, 
he brought his snakes with him, 
together with the rats that were 


fl 


—_ 


to be their dinner. When the 

rats escaped into the corridor, 

a woman occupying the room 
next to James’s had hysterics 
and claimed that the hotel was 
infested. A maid was able to reas- 
sure her. ‘They are not the hotel’s 
rats, she said. ‘They are food for 
the gentleman’s snakes in the 
room next door.” 

Edward Young 

London 


Christina Witlund 


“Twentieth Century Tales” 
[FT418:42] relates the story of 
Christina Witlund, a Swedish 
lady who allegedly went off her 
head when her fiancé deserted 
her and lived as a hermit for 75 
years before expiring in January 
1914. Miss Witlund is not listed 
on the Ancestry database or 

in the Sveriges Dédbok, a list of 
Swedes who have departed this 
life. The Witlund yarn originated 
as a ‘From Our Own Correspond- 
ent’ item in the Daily Mirror on 
3 February 1914. However, no 
Swedish, Danish or Finnish news- 
paper mentions Miss Witlund, 
indicating that the report was a 
newspaper canard, riffing on the 
story of Miss Havisham in Great 
Expectations. 

Jan Bondeson 

Dunbar, Scotland 


Britain and Russia 


The focus on Russia and Ukraine 
in FT418 reminded me of a quo- 
tation I read around five years 
ago, attributed to Madam Blavat- 
sky: “When England ceases to bear 
the flag of democracy Russia will 
produce the greatest civilisation 
the world has ever known.” 

Thave no proof she actually 
said or wrote this and at the 
time I dismissed it, saying the 
first half of the prediction could 
never come true. Recent events 
suggest I should follow the 
politicians’ rule and never say 
never. As to the second half of 
the prophecy, regardless of the 
difficulty of defining the great- 
ness of a civilisation, I very much 
doubt if Putin is the one who can 
or will deliver it. 

Alex Kashko 
Edinburgh 
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Philosophers 


Barry Baldwin - whose column I 
always enjoy - refers to “Marx’s 
famous dictum about it being the 
philosopher’s job to change the 
world” [FT417:14] However, this 
is back to front. Marx said in his 
notes: “The philosophers have 
hitherto only interpreted the 
world in various ways; the point, 
however, is to change it”. The 
onus is on us to change the world, 
not the philosophers. 

Mark Pearson 

By email 


Saddled with a name 


An interesting read about St 
Aldhelm [‘Fortean Traveller’, 
FT417:74-76]. I was particu- 
larly intrigued by the name of 
Aldhelm’s sister - Bugga - and 
wondered about its origins. 
Searching online, I found a vil- 
lage in Punjab named Bugga, 
and in Norway they have Ugga 
Bugga as a derogatory term. Also 
it seems there is someone called 
Bugha on YouTube. 

James Wilkins 

Southampton, Hampshire 


Lefties and red hair 


Regarding left-handedness 
speculations [FT418:65]: I think 
it is difficult to quantify left- 
handedness across the world, 

as some societies actively train 
this trait out of their children for 
various reasons, and some socie- 
ties deem the left hand unclean 
for many tasks. In the UK, King 
George VI was a ‘leftie’, but was 
trained as a child to write with 
his right hand. 

Noel Rooney’s reply mentions 
red hair. This description for hair, 
as well as other application of 
the adjective such as red deer 
and robin redbreast, date from 
a time before orange ‘became’ a 
colour in its own right [late 15th 
century], when it was named 
after the fruit. 

Dave Miles 
By email 


Mad River plug 


Richard Brautigan’s “The 
Revenge of the Lawn” [letter 
FT418:64] originally published 
in the zine Triquarterly in 1966, 
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Rat King 


| recently came upon this mounted ‘Rat King’ in the Maastricht 
Museum of Natural History. It was found in Limburg (south Hol- 
land) in 1955. The biggest Rat King, consisting of 32 rats, was 
found in 1828 in a miller’s fireplace in Buchheim and is now 
exhibited in Altenburg, Thuringia. 

Julian Butler, By email 


may have influenced Laurence 
Hammond’s lyric on Mad 
River’s 1969 record Paradise 
Bar And Grill: “The mice they 
all got drunk, and died /in the 


Paradise Bar and Grill”. Brauti- 


gan was a mentor of theirs, and 
recites one of his poems, Love’s 
Not The Way To Treat A Friend, 
to acoustic guitar accompani- 
ment on the same album. Both 
tracks are wonderful. 

Richard George 

St. Albans, Hertfordshire 


Sceptics vs 
Believers 


Ihave been reading with 
interest the ongoing debate 
about sceptics and believers 
primarily, but not exclusively, 
in the field of ufology. This has 
been set out both in FT articles 
and correspondence. I'll nail 
my colours to the believers’ 
mast, but will readily admit 
that some fellow members of 
my ‘camp’ can have a rather 
tenuous relationship with 
critical thinking (to put it 
mildly). However, sceptics, on 
the other hand, can fall foul of 
the temptation to claim that 


past cases have been satisfac- 
torily explained when areas of 
doubt still exist. For instance, 
Ihave often heard it said that 
the Rendlesham incident was 
entirely down to either the 
Orford Ness lighthouse or a 
nearby light ship (or both), 
when in fact Colonel Halt, a 
key witness and former senior 
USAF officer, continues to dis- 
pute this. Other, inconvenient 
witness testimony that contra- 
dicts the lighthouse hypothesis 
is similarly ignored — surely 
something of which Fort would 
not have approved. 

Finally, may I suggest that 
a possible reason for the more 
aggressive forms of scepticism, 
as identified by John Spencer 
in an article in his UFO Ency- 
clopaedia (1991), is a fear that 
aliens (or whatever the object 
of one’s scepticism is) might 
actually exist. I can identify 
with that. I have no problem 
with aliens, but ghosts scare 
the bejesus out of me and so, 
consequently, when it comes 
to haunted houses, I am the 
biggest sceptic around. Sorry, 
Mr Murdie! 
Geoff Clifton 
Solihull, West Midlands 


Expanding fossils 


Simon Besson’s suggestion that 
dinosaur fossils did not in reality 
relate to giant animals, and have 
simply been expanded by some 
unknown geological process 
[FT417:67] incited me to dig out 
David EH Jones’s article (writ- 
ing as ‘Daedalus’ in New Scientist, 
25 Mar 1979), entitled ‘Terres- 
trial expansionism’, in which he 
essentially muses that crystal 
growth within the structure 
of the fossil imparts immense 
pressure and could expand the 
fossil while retaining the ap- 
parent structure. However - in 
case anyone is unfamiliar with 
‘Daedalus’ - it should be pointed 
out that his contributions were 
generally intended to be humor- 
ous. Daedalus himself says “a 
multicrystalline fossil might 
well expand, uniformly or with 
distortion...”, quietly ignoring 
the fact that we’ve never seen 
any example of such distortion. 
The article is reprinted in The 
Further Adventures of Daedalus: A 
Compendium of Plausible Schemes 
(OUP 1999). 

@ On the subject of fossils 
- the pedant in me takes issue 
with Paul Devereux’s assertion 
[FT417:12]: “This time it was a 
new species of pterodactyl, now 
properly termed pterosaurs”. 
‘Pterosaur’ has been the ‘proper’ 
overarching term ever since the 
mid-19th century, while ‘ptero- 
dactyl’ is a specific pterosaur 
species. 

@ Onan unrelated matter, 
in the follow-up on Havana Syn- 
drome [FT417:28], it is reported 
that a US intelligence report 
concluded that “pulsed elec- 
tromagnetic energy in the radi- 
ofrequency range generated by 
devices with ‘non-standard an- 
tennas’ could plausibly produce 
the core symptoms, and that 
these could be concealed, using 
only moderate power...” The ex- 
tremely generic choice of words 
smacks of the excessive obfusca- 
tion typical of communications 
from intelligence organisations. 
I suspect what they’re referring 
to is the fact that compact, solid- 
state maser-pulse generators 
were demonstrated about 10 
years ago, and could probably 
be used to do unpleasant things 
to living tissue. Having said 


that I have found no evidence of 
lasting physiological effects from 
pulsed-microwave exposure in 
the academic literature. 

lan l’Anson 

By email 


Blown up through 
the river 


In his “Twentieth Century Tales” 
(FT417:46) Paul Sieveking relays 
the story of Mrs Elizabeth Pratt, 
who was tossed into the air by a 
Madison Avenue manhole cover 
on 28 March 1905. Prior to this 
experience she was reportedly 
reading a news story of aman 
“blown up through the East 
River”. Mr Sieveking notes: “I 
don’t know what this means”. 

This is undoubtedly a refer- 
ence to a story on the front page 
of the New York Times on 28 
March 1905, which to some extent 
presages Mrs Pratt’s experience. 
Under the headline “Worker 
Shot Skyward From Under River 
Bed” it narrates the experience 
of one Richard Creedon, who was 
working a shift on the digging of 
the Brooklyn-Battery Tunnel (now 
the Joralemon Street Tunnel) un- 
der the East River. These tunnel 
workings were kept pressurised 
to reduce the leakage of water at 
the cutting face, and would oc- 
casionally develop air leaks into 
the surrounding soil which made 
the pressure difficult to maintain. 
Creedon was attempting to block 
such a leak with sandbags when 
it suddenly became a great deal 
larger. As the NYT reports: 

... the compressed air in the 
chamber, at a pressure of thirteen 
pounds to the square inch [0.9 
atmospheres], found a point of 
least resistance at the leak, blew a 
hole about 4ft [1.2m] in diameter 
through 17ft [5.2m] of silt, and 
Creedon was shot through the 
aperture and 10ft [3m] of East 
River water like a pea through a 
putty blower. He was rescued, little 
the worse for his adventure, from 
the stringpiece [timber edge] of 
the dock, and yesterday afternoon 
was suffering more from libations 
administered to ward off pneumo- 
nia - he went from the air chamber 
temperature of 80 degrees [Fahren- 
heit; 27 degrees Celsius] to that of 
the water, 35 degrees [1.7 C] - than 
from the shock or immersion. 


WORKER SHOT SKYWARD 
FROM UNDER RIVER BED 


Air Propels Creedon Through 27 
Feet of Mud and Water. 


RESCUED ALMOST UNHURT. 


Men in East River Subway Bore Ex 
pected Leak, but It Developed 
with Great Suddenness. 


Unparalleled in the records of subma- 
rine engineering accidents ts the experi= 
ence that yesterday befell Richara Cree- 
don of 612% Henderson Street, Jersey 
City, at the Joralemon Street end of ths 
north tube of the East River subway tun- 
nel. 


When interviewed, Creedon 
reported: “Jack Hughes yells for 
bags, and as the boys pass them 
up I grabs them and puts them 
at the hole when I was drawed 
into the flow and shot out at the 
other end. Then all of a sudden 
Istrikes water and opens my 
eyes. I was flying through the 
air, and before I comes down I 
had a fine view of the city.” [sic 
throughout] 

Creedon was also lucky to 
avoid a bout of decompression 
sickness, given that his ambient 
pressure pretty much halved 
in the near-instantaneous 
transition from the overpressure 
of the tunnel to atmospheric 
pressure at the surface. But the 
newspaper article doesn’t say 
how long he’d been working in 
the tunnel’s pressure chamber 
before his accident, so perhaps 
he was newly arrived and not yet 
fully saturated with nitrogen. Or 
perhaps he just enjoyed even 
more luck during an already 
very lucky experience. 

Grant Hutchison 
Dundee, Scotland 


Murder mystery 


Darren Fowkes asks for help 
identifying a mysterious murder 
case. [FT418:63] The documen- 
tary he saw was called The Village 
that Would Not Talk, broadcast in 
1979, from the series Once Upon 
A Lifetime. 

The murder happened on the 
evening of Sunday, 18 March 
1934, in the village of Bashall 
Eaves, near Clitheroe in Lanca- 
shire. Farmer Jim Dawson dined 
at his local inn. While walking 
home, he heard a click and felt 
a pain to his right shoulder. He 


LETTERS 


didn’t know he had been shot 
until the following morning. He 
was taken to hospital but refused 
to undergo surgery to remove the 
bullet and died four days later. 
The crime is officially un- 
solved, but the prime suspect 
is a local man named Tommy 
Simpson who hanged himself a 
few days later. If correct, it was 
probably a case of mistaken iden- 
tity. Simpson may have intended 
to shoot a different man, Tommy 
Kenyon, who Simpson believed 
had impregnated his daughter. 
The murder weapon is uncer- 
tain. It may have been a cane gun, 
but was also speculated to have 
been a catapult. There are numer- 
ous articles about the case on the 
Internet; www.daysofhorror.com/ 
episode/the-tragic-story-of-james- 
dawson-true-crime-s1-e3/ contains 
a few brief clips of the documen- 
tary. [See also www.youtube.com/ 
watch?v=P_Ra08FLtvY] 
Pete Morris 
London 


Editor’s note: Caron Newman 
points out that the case is the 
subject of a book called Wall Of 
Silence by Jennifer Lee Cobban, 
the victim’s great niece; the 
book is also mentioned by David 
Melkevik, who adds that the 
murder features in Melanie War- 
ren’s book Lancashire Folk, as 
residents of Bashall Eaves have 
reported seeing a ghostly figure 
with a gaping wound in his back 
haunting the lane where Dawson 
was shot. And Kevan Hubbard 
writes to say that there’s no way 
to tell if the projectile had come 


£0 
Llamageddon 


out of a cane gun, unless you 
had the gun and could match up 
the rifling. 


Dead Woman’s Ditch 


I was interested in the Sideline 
“Sweary ghost” [FT418:10], about 
the 1789 murder of June Walford 
at Dead Woman’s Ditch in the 
Quantock Hills of Somerset. This 
is also the place where John Can- 
nan buried the body of Shirley 
Banks, whom he abducted and 
murdered on 8 October 1987. Her 
body was recovered and she is 
now buried in the churchyard in 
Martock. The police suspected 
that Cannan also murdered Suzy 
Lamplugh, the estate agent who 
went missing 28 July 1986, and 
buried her body in Dead Woman’s 
Ditch, but a search proved fruit- 
less. Cannan is eligible for parole 
this year. 

Walford is a well-known 
Somerset name, especially in and 
around Bridgwater. John Walford, 
a charcoal burner who murdered 
his wife Jane Shorney, was duly 
hanged in 1789 and his body 
was gibbeted at a spot in the 
Quantock Hills known to this day 
as Walford’s Gibbet. 

Brian Perry 
Bridgwater, Somerset 


Editor’s note: It seems likely that 
June and Jane Walford are one 
and the same. Dead Woman's 
Ditch is so called on a map of 
1782, so it was evidently not 
named after the Walford murder, 
which occurred seven years later. 


Lit : “Way 


The Alpacalypse 
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It Happened to Me... 


Shroud weeps 


A genuine miracle occurred at 
the art opening of the Blinky 
AOth Anniversary Exhibition 
at California State University 
Northridge Gallery in Southern 
California on 2 February 2019. 
An artwork by Erika Ostrander 
of the “Shroud of Blinky” 
was found weeping at the 
Blinky Show. The Shroud was 
profusely dripping directly onto 
a painting of Blinky’s head- 
stone by artist Doug Harvey. 
The liquid later congealed, 
looking very much like dried 
bloodstains. Some believe that 
it was the exhaled breath of 
gallery goers that condensed 
on the cloth shroud, the liquid 
building up until it started to 
drip. Others, like myself, felt 
that it was no coincidence that 
of all objects in the show it 
was the Blinky Shroud that was 
weeping [see The Shroud of 
Blinky (1989) by Paul Sievek- 
ing, FT53:23, 1989]. | am 
reminded of religious images 
of the saints and statues 
of the Madonna that weep 
blood. | personally witnessed 
a Weeping Madonna ina 
backyard shrine in Las Vegas, 
Nevada. Could it be that Blinky 
has attained martyr status, as 
her burial is dedicated to the 
billions of hens sacrificed each 
year for our consumption? 
http:/dougharvey. blogspot. 
com/2019/; www.facebook. 
com/media/set/?set=oa.101 
56664126301273&type=3; 
Jeffrey Vallance: “Paranormal 
Roundup: The Weeping Virgin of 
Las Vegas,” Las Vegas Weekly, 
6 Sept 2019. 
Jeffrey Vallance 
Canoga Park, California 


Editor’s note: Here’s the 
background to “Blinky the 
Friendly Hen”. On 27 April 1978, 
Jeffrey Vallance went to Ralph’s 
supermarket in Los Angeles 
and looked at chickens in 
plastic bags. He picked out one 
and named it Blinky. After he 
brought Blinky home, he placed 
her on a piece of paper to 
photograph her. When he lifted 
Blinky off the paper, an imprint 
remained in blood. Thus was 
formed the Shroud of Blinky. 
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“The liquid 
congealed, looking 
very much like 
dried bloodstains” 


As with the Shroud of Turin, 
the imprint is barely visible in 
sepia monochrome. At the Los 
Angeles Pet Cemetery, Jeffrey 
ordered the complete funeral 
service for Blinky including 

a coffin, viewing room and 
grave marker. The mortician 
had only one question: “How 
did your pet die?” to which 
Jeffrey replied: “I’m not sure 
exactly.” Ten years later, Jeffrey 
exhumed Blinky, hired a lawyer 
and a doctor to determine the 
cause of her death, and vide- 
otaped the autopsy. 


Fate’s fickle finger 


| grew up on the moors between 
Hebden Bridge, West Yorkshire, 
and the high weirdness hotspot 
of Todmorden. During my teens 
| had a number of odd things 
happen to me, including a ter- 
rifying attack by a black smoke 
entity, an experience with a 
ghost, sighting UFOs with FT’s 
Simon Young, and two occur- 
rences of party levitation. 

| was prompted to write in fol- 
lowing the articles on precogni- 
tive dreams and the letter from 
June Gwynn hearing ‘the voice 
of authority’ when she met her 
husband [FT415:32-44, 75]. 
When | met my wife, | had both. 

As a boy, every summer 
holiday I'd dream about going 
back to school. In 1989, the 
year | started the sixth form, the 


dream was unusual. | went into 
the sixth form block through the 
back fire door — an entrance 
that wasn’t usually in use — to 
find all the furniture was new 
and rearranged. | sat down 
with some friends from the 
year above for a chat. We were 
interrupted by the theme of 
Neighbours emanating from the 
corner — strange in those pre- 
Internet days. | looked around 
to my left, and saw a boy | 
vaguely knew reach into his bag 
and take out a portable TV (it 
was especially striking because 
it wasn’t actually that small). 
Intrigued, | went up to watch 
Neighbours over his shoulder. 
| woke up, rolled over, thought 
with a smile, ‘What a weird 
dream’, then went back to 
sleep. 

School began. | was looking 


ERIKA OSTRANDER 


forward to see if there would be 
any new girls starting. For some 
reason we had to come into the 
building through the back fire 
door. As | entered, | noted all 
the furniture was new and had 
been rearranged. | then saw a 
very pretty, very nervous-looking 
girl sitting on a sofa. At the sight 
of her | felt a shiver and a sense 
of displacement, and heard a 
strong voice that was not my 
own say “One day she will be 
your girlfriend, one day she will 
be your wife” — which was weird 
enough. 

A bit later, | sat down with 
some friends from the year 
above. A few moments in, | 
faltered as the conversation 
seemed very familiar. | was 
already feeling a bit strange 
when | heard the theme from 
Neighbours emanating from the 
corner, turned my head, and 
saw a boy | vaguely knew bend 
down to take out a portable TV 
from his bag... 

The only differences between 
reality and my dream were that 
the girl wasn’t in the dream, and 
| didn’t go and watch Neigh- 
bours. | was too flabbergasted! 
Though | asked the girl out, 
she had an older boyfriend. We 
became friends, though. Then 
| went to university and later 
abroad, and we fell out of touch 
for a while. 

A few years later, | was com- 
ing home from my temping job 
by bus and chatting with a friend 
whom I'd not seen since school. 
He asked me what happened 
to “all those girls you used 
to hang around with”. At that 
precise moment, | saw the girl 
in question getting on the bus. 
| told him I'd just seen one of 
them, and wanted to pop down 
and say hello. | never did go 
back upstairs and | never spoke 
to that friend again. The girl 
and | arranged to meet up for a 
drink. The rest, 26 years later, 
is history. 

| relay this last part because 
the reacquaintance itself was 
odd. Unusually, both of us were 
back in the area at the same 
time, both working temporary 
jobs in the same town, and the 
only reason either of us were 
on the bus on that day was 
because the cars we normally 


“T wonder tf she 
might have seen 
some sunken 
hardware” 


used were both in for a service. 
Something really wanted us to 
be together... 

Guy Haley 

By email 


Royal Oak spooks 


Halloween, Oct 2021: | was in 
the Royal Oak in Marlborough. 
The bar staff were dressed as 
ghouls, so | made a joke about 
haunting the pub when | died. 
“We've already got a resident 
ghost,” replied Paul the landlord. 
We then swapped ghost experi- 
ences. He described occasional, 
poltergeist-inspired wine glasses 
and a coffee cup flying across 
the bar and | countered with 
having once waved to an old lady 


seated at a house window, learn- 


ing later that this particular lady 
had died two years previously. 
But my second story was to 
gain spooky resonance. Soon 
after moving to an 18"" century 
farmhouse in a Wiltshire hamlet, 
| was awakened in the night by 
hands tightly gripping my ankles. 
| lashed out and broke free only 
to catch a glimpse of a pale 
male-shape running round the 
corner of the bed and vanishing. 
Paul and | agreed we were still 


sceptical about ghosts. When | 
mentioned hypnagogic states, 
he pointed at the circling bar 
ghouls, and we left it at that. A 
while later, | approached a few 
steps leading down to the bar 
area when suddenly | found 
myself crashing onto the floor 
beneath. | didn’t trip, tumble or 
contact the steps, but seemed 
to land a half metre into the 
bar area. It was completely 
inexplicable until | connected my 
gripped feet incident with the 
pub’s flying glasses. | couldn’t 
help wondering if the ‘resident 
ghost’ had been listening and 
learning. Had it gripped my feet 
and thrown me? I’ll now think 
twice about flippantly mentioning 
The Royal Oak ghost. 

I’ve been an FT reader since 
the early 1970s when | lived in 
London; and been a subscriber 
for at least 30 years. 

John Fowler 
Marlborough, Wiltshire 


Something off 
Slapton 


Simon Bickerdike’s letter about 
divers encountering terrifying 
things in the depths [FT222:73] 
brought back to mind an odd 
experience from 1969. After 
completing A level exams, | was 
making a surreal film with other 
sixth-formers, which we had 
cunningly scripted to ensure 
several days at the beach — in 
this case, Slapton in Devon. 
Filming not occupying the whole 


LEFT: Rehearsals for the D-Day invasion 
of Normandy taking place on Slapton 
Sands in Devon in 1944, when 946 
US servicemen lost their lives in a 
German E-boat attack. 


time, and it being sunny and 
hot, | was swimming with a girl 
(whose name | have forgotten) 
at a distance of 25-50 yards 
from the beach. The water 
was very clear and | estimated 
at maybe 15-20ft (4.6-6m) 
deep. My companion suddenly 
became very alarmed and said 
there was something frightening 
in the water below. | could see 
an apparently stationary dark 
shape, but as | am myopic and 
was not wearing my glasses | 
could not make out any detail. 
She couldn't give a clear de- 
scription, but was obviously very 
much afraid of it. 

| could have persuaded my- 
self that it looked like a manta 
ray, but | didn’t think these were 
found in British waters, so | 
guessed it was more likely just a 
patch of seaweed. | suggested 
to her that | dive down to have 
a closer look, but she was 
adamant that | should do no 
such thing, so we swam quickly 
back to shore. She seemed 
frightened for my life when | 
proposed going out again for a 
closer look on my own, so for 
the sake of tranquillity — and be- 
cause | wasn’t sure | could find 
the exact spot again — | stayed 
onshore. OK, I’ll come clean, 
she had begun to put the wind 
up me too... 

| never did find out why she 
was so frightened. | still think it 
was probably just weed, but in 
view of the WWII events off Slap- 
ton Sands when a D-Day landing 
craft exercise was attacked by 
German E-boats with the loss 
of 946 American servicemen, | 
wonder if she might have seen 
some sunken hardware left 
over from those tragic events. 
A Sherman tank has been 
since recovered from the sea 
off Slapton and now features 
as a memorial to the lost men, 
but at the time we were there 
the disaster was not common 
knowledge, so would not have 
influenced her state of mind. 
Alan Donnelly 
Thetford, Norfolk 
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The Tuscan “phallus tree” 


Massa Marittima is a beautiful medizeval 
town in the province of Grosseto in south- 
ern Tuscany. The small town on a hilltop 
is famous for its remarkable mediaeval 
main square, cathedral and mining his- 
tory. On the approach from the car park 
to the cathedral and secluded by some 
arcades along the great wall of the Fonti 
dell’Abbondanza (fountain of abundance) 
is a huge and most impressive fresco of a 


phallus or fertility tree. Due to a thick secu- 


rity glass, the fresco can only be observed 
from a few meters away, so the unaware 


visitor only discerns its peculiar nature after 
careful study. | overheard exclamations by a 
group of overseas visitors such as “Oh, my 


God!” and “Children. don’t look at it!”. The 


fresco depicts a tree with 25 erect penises 


hanging from it, as if they were fruit. At the 
base of the tree, a crowd of women waits 
for them to fall. Two of them appear to be 
fighting over one in particular. 


The fresco dates to the mid-13th century 
(the year 1265 is mentioned) and was con- 
cealed for centuries by a thick layer of local 


chalk. After its rediscovery around 2000, it 


was dubbed the Fertility Tree. Unfortunately, 
it was damaged during restoration. 
Andreas Trottmann St-Aubin, Switzerland 


Editor’s note: 
George Ferzoco, director of the centre for 
Tuscan studies at the University 
of Leicester, argues that the 
23ft (7m) high mural is “by 
far the earliest depiction in art 
of women acting as witches”. 
He believes it was intended 
as a warning, by the Guelphs, 
supporters of the papacy, of 
the anarchy and licentiousness 
that would supposedly befall the 
town if it fell into the hands of 
their political rivals, the Ghibel- 
lines. This would make it the only surviving 
example of a mediaeval political “poster” 
[FT198:16]. 

Dr Ferzoco is convinced the mural is 
not connected with fertility. The key to his 
interpretation lies with the woman on the left 
holding up a stick ending in a bird’s nest, 
recalling an odd passage in Malleus Ma- 


leficarum (The Hammer of Witches, 1486). 
In its description of witches’ practices, 
intended to help witch-hunters identify their 
prey, this notorious handbook said they were 
in the habit of robbing men of their genitals. 
“[Witches] sometimes collect male organs in 
great numbers, as many as 20 
or 30 members together, and 
put them in a bird’s nest, or 
shut them in a box, where they 
move themselves like living 
members, and eat oats and 
corn.” This belief is echoed in 
the present era by the regular 
panics, mostly in West Africa, 
about penis-theft by sorcerers 
[See FT56:33, 82:30, 87:45, 
93:10, 99:12, 103:12, 105:21, 
126:64, 148:43, 156:10, 211:16, 238:16, 
273:10, 323:24, 366:9, 367:21, 376:9.] 

Two of the other women in the mural are 
tearing at each other’s hair as they appear 
to fight for possession of a phallus, while on 
the other side of the woman with the stick 
another is apparently being sodomised by a 
free-floating male organ. 


Coordinating ufology 


Jenny Randles highlights the 
lack of coordination of UK- 
based UFO investigation which 
instead, she argues, constitutes 
‘random pockets of Internet 
activity’ [FT417:31]. 

Surely the answer to this frag- 
mentation was serendipitously 
stated on the opposite page, in 
Nigel Watson’s column. It quotes 
Robert Moore, Vice-Chair of the 
Association for the Scientific 
Study of Anomalous Phenomena, 
stating his laudable ambition 
to broaden ASSAP’s UFO/UAP 
coverage. 
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Jenny had proposed the 
deployment of high-spec video 
cameras trained on the sky, 
particularly in areas known 
to be hot spots, but found no 
takers, hence her downbeat 
assessment of the state of 
UK ufology. Now ASSAP 
has stepped up to fill the 
vacuum she identified. This is 
a welcome development and 
promises significant advances 
in our understanding of the 
phenomena. 

ASSAP is ideally placed to 
carry out the work suggested 
by Jenny. It has the interest 
in the subject, the motivation, 


as indicated by Robert, anda 
national network of accredited 
researchers, many of whom will 
be interested in UFOs, already 
in place. Also, the Association 
has stated that it is recognised 
by the government as the ‘pro- 
fessional body’ for paranormal 
investigators, so it has the 
official credentials to make the 
endeavour a success. 

Robert sees ASSAP as a body 
that enables ‘cross-anomalies 
studies’, so following Jenny’s 
suggestion should provide an 
excellent testing ground for 
assessing possible explana- 
tions. Such an undertaking will 


not be cheap, and will require a 
great deal of organisation, but 
Icannot think of a group better 
placed to institute a campaign 
to secure funding and conduct 
this valuable project. 

Tom Ruffles 

Impington, Cambridge 


Missed caption 


Iam afraid you missed a golden 
opportunity regarding a caption 
for the rabbit-shaped bonfire in 
Simulacra Corner [FT417:67] - 
“Hot Cross Bun”. 

Stephen Dickens 

Apley, Shropshire 
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FORTEAN TIMES is a monthly 
magazine of news, reviews and 
research on strange phenomena 
and experiences, curiosities, 
prodigies and portents. It was 
founded by Bob Rickard in 1973 to 
continue the work of Charles Fort 
(1874-1932). 

Born of Dutch stock in Albany, 
New York, Fort spent many years 
researching scientific literature in 
the New York Public Library and 
the British Museum Library. He 
marshalled his evidence and set 
forth his philosophy in The Book of 
the Damned (1919), New Lands 
(1923), Lo! (1931), and Wild 
Talents (1932). 

He was sceptical of dogmatic 
scientific explanations, observing 
that some scientists tended to 
argue according to their personal 
beliefs rather than the rules of 
evidence and that inconvenient 
data were ignored, suppressed, 
discredited or explained away. 

He criticised modern science for 
its reductionism, its attempts to 
define, divide and separate. Fort’s 
dictum “One measures a circle 
beginning anywhere” expresses 
instead his philosophy of Continuity 
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in which everything is in an 
intermediate and transient state 
between extremes. 

He had ideas of the Universe-as- 
organism and the transient nature 
of all apparent phenomena, coined 
the term ‘teleportation’, and was 
perhaps the first to speculate that 
mysterious lights seen in the sky 
might be craft from outer space. 
However, he cut at the very roots 
of credulity: “I conceive of nothing, 
in religion, science or philosophy, 
that is more than the proper thing 
to wear, for a while.” 

Fort was by no means the first 
person to collect anomalies and 
oddities — such collections have 
abounded from Greece to China 
since ancient times. Fortean 
Times keeps alive this ancient task 
of dispassionate weird-watching, 
exploring the wild frontiers between 
the known and the unknown. 

Besides being a journal of 
record, FT is also a forum for 
the discussion of observations 
and ideas, however absurd or 
unpopular, and maintains a 
position of benevolent scepticism 
towards both the orthodox and 
unorthodox. FT toes no party line. 
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PHOTOS: JAN BNDESON 


| BONDESON finds himself in Reykjavik and pays a visit to Iceland’s most 
anueeal museum: one man’s collection of 285 mammalian virile members. 


In September 2019, before 

the Covid pandemic put paid 

to international travel, I had 
occasion to visit Iceland, having 
been invited to speak about 
apparent death and premature 
burial (see FT146:34-39, 247:44- 


49) at a conference about death. 


The generous organisers had 
made sure that I could stay in 
Reykjavik for three full days, 
and that I was well fed and 
looked after. 

One afternoon, I was taken 
out in a powerful motorboat 
to see dolphins and whales 
in their natural habitat; the 
very same evening, I enjoyed 
roast whale as a starter at a 
fashionable restaurant, with 
grilled tenderloin of horse 
as the main course. Other 
zoological curiosities on the 
menu included fermented 
shark meat, smoked puffin 
breast, roast guillemot and 
whale beefsteak. 

The fortean highlight of my 
visit to Reykjavik was a visit 
to the Icelandic Phallological 
Museum, the only one of its 


kind in the world (see FT135:26, 


277:22). Its history began 

in 1974, when the Icelandic 
schoolmaster Sigurdur 
Hjartarson acquired a dried 
bull’s penis, which he used as a 
whip when herding cattle. His 
colleagues at the school, who 
worked at a nearby whaling 
station in the summer, brought 
him some whale penises as a 
joke. This induced the eccentric 
Icelander to begin collecting 
further specimens, with the 
aim of building up a collection 
that boasted the virile member 
of every animal native to his 
country. 

When he opened his museum 
in 1997, he had 62 specimens 
to exhibit. It was moved to the 
fishing village of Husavik in 
2004 when its founder retired, 
but returned to Reykjavik in 
2011 under the curatorship 
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TOP: A pickled whale’s penis, with other specimens in the background. ABOVE: 
Some memorable members on display. TOP RIGHT: Founder Sigurdur Hjartarson. 
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: of his son Hjortur Gisli 


Sigurdsson, and is today to 
be found on busy Laugavegur 
Street, with plenty of passing 
traffic. 

The Phallological Museum 
today boasts a collection of 285 
specimens from every mammal 
to be met with in Iceland. 
There are whale penises, both 
dried and pickled, as well as 
lamp shades made from whale 
penis skins, with others tanned 
for leather. A plaque on the 


: wall celebrates the Icelandic 
' breeding stallion Hjortur, 

: who sired 288 documented 

: offspring. Next to it is the 


stuffed head of a four-horned 


: ram, presented to the museum 


in 2009. An old Icelandic 
mountaineer has donated his 
own penis to the museum, and it 
was duly cut off after his death; 
several other men have followed 
suit, and put clauses in their 
wills to donate their private 
parts to the museum. Unlike 
some of the other museums 

in Reykjavik, the Icelandic 
Phallological Museum is well 
attended, mostly by tourists of 
every race and creed, although 
female visitors seemed to make 
up the majority. 


Official website: 


https://phallus.is/en/ 


e¢ JAN BONDESON is a retired 
: senior lecturer and consultant 
: physician at Cardiff University and 
' a regular contributor to FT. 
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STRANGE, DEATHS 


MEF THIS MORTAL COIL 


Kim Taylor, 73, spent her 
spare time volunteering at 

the Cultivate Care Farms, near 
Boston, Massachusetts, which 
kept animals for mental health 
therapy. While she was alone 
in a pen with some sheep, 
one of the animals charged 
and repeatedly rammed her, 
killing her before anyone could 
intervene. D.Telegraph, 8 Dec 
2021. 


Police called to the Shirley Farms petting 
zoo near Memphis, Tennessee, after 
reports of a camel running wild and 
attacking people, found two men on 

the ground and a camel on the loose. 
The camel then turned on the police, 
damaging one of the sheriff’s department 
vehicles before attacking the deputies 
who were trying to reach the downed 
men, at which point the officers said they 
had to “put the camel down for the safety 
of everyone on scene”. Unfortunately, 

by the time they reached the men, they 
had died of their camel-inflicted injuries. 
The zoo had previously been criticised 

for its poor animal care standards and 
the lack of barriers between visitors and 
animals and has been closed pending a 
full investigation. livescience.com, 10 Mar 
2022. 


In Philadelphia, lawyers are reviewing 
the death of a teacher, which was ruled 
a suicide, despite there being 20 stab 
wounds on the body. D.Star Sunday, 9 
Jan 2022. 


When police visited a seventh-floor 
apartment in the Swiss town of Montreux 
to execute a warrant relating to the 

home schooling of a child, the residents 
refused to open the door to them. Less 
than an hour later, five people jumped 
from the apartment balcony. Four of them 
died instantly, while the fifth, a 15-year- 
old boy, survived with serious injuries. 
Police investigating the incident said that 
the dead were 40-year-old Eric David, his 
41-year-old wife Nasrine, her twin sister 
Narjisse Feraoun, and the couple’s eight- 
year-old daughter. They ruled out anyone 
else being involved and said that all the 
victims jumped from the balcony, one 
after another, probably using a stepladder 
to help them climb over the edge. Prior 
to the jump no one heard any noises 
coming from the apartment or balcony 
and everyone seems to have jumped 
calmly and quietly. Police said that 
“investigations show no warning signs of 
such an act,” but noted that “since the 


" 
‘(" 
Tas ) of the authorities interfering in their 


start of the pandemic, the family 

was very interested in conspiracy 
and survivalist theories.” They 
also discovered that the family 
had amassed a vast stockpile 

| of food that took up most of the 

apartment and said that neither 

* the mother nor the eight-year-old 

a ’ were registered with authorities. 
“All these elements suggest... fear 
lives,” they added. metro.co.uk, 30 
Mar 2022. 


When two jet skiers without life jackets 
fell into Lake Keowee in Salem, South 
Carolina, they were rescued by a man 
and a woman on a pontoon boat, leaving 
the jet ski to continue circling in the 
water. One of the rescued jet skiers, 
Nathan Drew Morgan, became agitated 
and began assaulting his rescuers, who 
believed he wanted to retrieve the jet 
ski, so to try and calm the situation his 
partner pushed him back into the water. 
When an angry Morgan returned to the 
pontoon a second time his rescuers 
feared for their safety, so shot him dead. 
Reviewing the case, prosecutors decided 
not to press charges, ruling Morgan’s 
death as a case of self-defence, while 
the Sheriff's Department asked for 
continued prayer for his family. nbcnews. 
com, 20 Mar 2022. 


Personal trainer Tom Mansfield, 29, 

from Colwyn Bay in Wales, used caffeine 
powder to enhance his performance 

and bought 100g of it online. He then 
weighed out his dose on kitchen scales 
and dissolved it in water. Shortly after 
downing it he complained that his heart 
was beating very fast, then clutched 

at his chest and collapsed, foaming at 
the mouth. His wife Suzannah called an 
ambulance and paramedics worked for 
45 minutes to resuscitate him, but he 
was later pronounced dead at Glan Clwyd 
Hospital in Bodelwyddan, Denbighshire. 
A postmortem showed that Mansfield 
had a blood caffeine level of 392mg 

per litre of blood, equivalent to drinking 
200 espressos in one go. It seems 

that Mansfield had miscalculated his 
caffeine dose due to the type of scale he 
was using; instructions for the caffeine 
powder suggest taking 60-300mg twice 

a day, but he had used scales that had a 
weighing range from two to 5000 grams 
so had weighed out a dose 100 times 
larger than he intended. As a result, the 
coroner ruled that the cause of death 
was Caffeine toxicity. BBC News, 1 Mar 
2022. 
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